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Tragedies, FT 10 


The one,of the murcher of Mai- 


ter Boch a Chaundler in 


Thames-ſtreete, and his boye, 
done by Thomas Merry. 


The other of a young childe mur- 


thered ina Wood by two Ruflins, 
with the conſent of his Vnckles. 


'By Ron. Yaxrnoron, 


and neere vnt9 


by ” of be raged ſigne :N 
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Enter Homicide, ſolus. 
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They all are bent with vertuous gainefull trade, 

To get their needmentes for this mortall life, 

And will not ſoile their well addicted harts: 

With rape, extortion, murther, or the death, 

Offriend or foe, to gaine an Empery, 

I cannot glut my blood delighted eye; 

With mangled bodies which do gaſpe and grone, 

Readic to paſle to faire Elzmm, 

Nor bath my grecdie handes in reeking blood, 

Offathers by their children murthered: 

When all men elſe do weepe,lament and waile, 

The ſadexploites of fearefull tragedies, 

It glads me fo, thatit delightes my heart, 

To ad new tormentes to their bleeding ſmartes, 

Enter Avarice. 

But here comes eAuarice,as if he ſou pit, 

0 


Some buſie worke for his pernicious thought: 
| A2 _ Whe' 


= © «ww L1agcalts Ione, 
Whether fo faſt all griping aFuarice? 


Ana, Why what carſt thou, I ſeeeke for one I miſe, = 


Ho, T may ſupplie the man you wiſh to haue, 
Ana, Thou feemes to be a bold audatious knaue, 
 Tdoe notlike intruding companie , 
That ſeeke to yndermine my ſecrecie. 
___ Ho, Miſtruſtme not Iamthy faithfull friend. 

Auz, Many fay fo,that proue falſe in the end, 

Ts. But turtie aboutand thou wilt know my face, 

Ana. It may be ſo,and know thy want of grace, 
What H-micide thou art the man] ſeeke; 

T reconcile me thus vpon thy checke. K:ſſe umbrace. 
Hadſt thou nam'd blood and damn'd iniquitie, 

I had for borneto bight ſo bitterlie. 
Hom. Knoawſtthouahart wide open to receiue, | 
 Aplotofhorred deſolation, 

Tell me of this;thou art my cheefeſt good, 

And I will quaffe thy health in bowles of blood. 

__ A#4.1knowtwomen,that ſeeme two innocents, 
Whoſe lookes ſurueied with iuditiall eyes: 

Would ſeeme to beare the markes of honeſtie, 


Bur ſnakes finde harbour monglt the faireſt flowers, 


| Then neuct credit outward ſemblaunces; ' 
7 eater Tracy, _ 

I knorw their hatts relentleſſe mercileſle, 

© Andwill perforine fwough nope of benefit: ' 


Moredreadfull things then can zethoughrvpan. 


Hom. Tf gaine will drazx,I prethy thenalluge, 
Their hungrie harts with hope of recompence, 
But tye diſpairevnto thoſe moouing hopes, 
 Valeaſta deed of murther farther it, 
Thea blood on blood, ſhall ouertake them all, 
Ang we will make a bloodie feaſtiuall, 
Cone, The plots arclaide, the keyes of golden coins, 
Hath op'dthe ſecretcloſets of their harts, © 
Inter,inſult,make gaptiue at thy will, : 
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Themſelues,and friendywich'deedes of damned ill; 
Yonder istruth,ſhe commeth to bewaile, 
The times and parties that we worke vpon. 

Hom, Why let her weepe,lament,anG morne for me , 
We are right bred of damn'd miquitie, 
And will go make a two-folde Tragedies Exeant, 

Truth, Goe you diſturbers of a quiet ſoule, 

Sad, greedy,gaping, hungrie Canidals, | 
That toy to praRiſe others nuſeries ; 

Gentles,prepare your teare bedecked eyes, p 
To ſce two ſhewes of -lamentation, 
Beſprinckledeuery where with guiltleſſe blood, 

Of harmleſle youth,and pretic innocents, 

Our Stage doth weare habilliments of woe, 

Truth rues to tell the truth of theſe laments: 

The one was done in famous London late, 

Within that ſtreete whoſe fide the riuer Thames 
Doth ſtrive to waſh from all impuritie: 
But yet that fluer ſireame can neuer waſh, 

The ſad remembrance of that curſed deede, 
Perform'd by cruell A/gzy on iuſt Beech, 

And his true boye poore 7'bomas Wincheſter, 

The moſt here preſent, know this to be true: 
Would truth were falfe,ſo this were but a tale, 

The other further off, bur yet too neere, 

To thoſe that felt and did the crueltic: 

Neere Padua this wicked deed was done, . 

By a falſe Vncle, on his brothers ſonne, 

Left to hiscarefull education, .  - 
By dying Parents, with'as ftrita charge, 
Aseueryet death-breathing brother Have: ; 

Looke for no mirth,ynlefle you take « eli go 

In mangled bodics,and in gaping wounds, 
Bloodily made by mercy wanting hands, - 
Truth will not faine, but yet doth gneue to ſhowe, 
This deed of ruthe and miſerable woe. 
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\ Enter Aeny. 
T live in meane and diſconrtented ſtate, 
But wherefore ſhould I thinke of diſcontent: 
1 am belon'd, Thane a pretty houſe, 
_ Alouing fifter,and acarefull man, 
That doe not thinke their _ worke yell at end, 
Except it bring me in ſome benefit: | 
And well frequented is my little houſe, 
With many gueſtes and honeſt paſſengers, 
= ol Enter Beech and a friend, FOE 
| Which may intime aduance my humble ſtate, 
\ Togreater wealth and reputation, 
And here comes friends to drinke ſome beare or ale, S:t iw 
They are my neighbours,theyſhall hauethe beſt , his ſhop. 
| Ne.Come neighbor Beechlets haue our momings draught 
And wele go drinke it at yong Merries houſe: | 
They fay he hath the beRt in all this rowne, 
Beſides they ſay he is an honeſt man, 
And keepes good rule and orders in his houſe, 
- Beech. He's ſo indeede, his conuerſation, 
Is full ofhoneſt harmleſke curteſie; 
I dare preſume,if that he-be within, 
Hele ſerue vs well;and keepe vs compan Y, 
See where he is, go in, ile follow you. Strine curteſics 
Nay ftraine nocurtefie you ſhall-goe before, 
= Mer. Your welcome neighbour,you are welcome fir, 
Tpraie ſit downe;yourverie welcome both: 
Beech. We thanke youfor it,and wethinke nolefſe, 
| Now fill two cans of your ouldfirongeſt beare: 
That make fo naakcbog theirlittle wits, 
And make indentures asrhey goalong. 
Mer, Hoe fifter Rachel: ee come preſently. 
_* EmnterRachell. 
 Mer.Goe draw theſe getnlemen'two Cans of beare, 
Your negligence that cannot tendthe ſhop, 
Willl make our cuſtomers forſake the houle. 
 Wheres HavryWikams that he ſtaies not here, ' 


— 


Rach. 


Two 1Tragcurs im vis « 


Rach, My ſelfe was buſie dreffing vp the houſe, | 
As for your man he is not verie well: 
But fitteth ſleeping by the kitchen fier. 


Mer. If you are bufic get you vp again 
Ile draw = neiohboursthen their dr 


Ext. 


©, 
rinke my ſelfe, 


Ile warrant you as good as any mans, 
And yet no better, many hayethe like, =Exit for Beare. 
Newb. This ſhowes him fora plaine and honeft mian, 


That will not flatter with too many wordes: 
Some ſhriltong'd fellowes would have cogd and faind, 
Saying ile drawthe beſtin Chriftendome, _ . 

Beech, Hees none. of thoſe, butbeares an honeſt minde, 
And ſhames to ytter what he cannot prouc. 
- - Enter Merry, 

But here he comes,is that the beſt yauhaue, 
Aer. It is the beſtypan mine honeſt worde« 
Beech. Thendrinke to'vs. Aer, I drinke vnto you both, 

Nes.Beech. We pledge you both, andthanke you hartelic, 
Beech, Heres to you fy. Neb. Ithanke you, 

Maifter Beech drinkes, drinke Neighbour, 

 Neigh. Tis good indeedand Thad rather drinke, 

Such beare as this as anyGaſcoine wine: 

Bur tis our Engliſh manner eps 

Strange things,and price at a greater rate, 

wa ings of better —_—— 

Mer. Tistrue indeedeat all were of your minde, 

My poore eſtate would {oo be aduanc'd: 

And our French IG INIED ſome _ trade, 
Beech. Your poore eltate,nay neighbour lay not ſo, 

For God be thanked youare well - live, 

Mey. Not ſo good neighbour, buta poore young man, 
That would liue better if Ihad the meanes: EE 
But as I am, I can content my lelfe, | 
Till-God amend my poorpablliie ENS 27 

Neigh.In time no doubt,why prox ve are but young, 
And God aflure yourſelf hath wealth in ſtore, 
If youawaight his will with patience. 
| Az Beech, - 


py > REMAS WNT Set = —— mt. oo ——_—_—_—_ 
Two Tragedies in one. 
Zeech, Thankes be to GodT liue conteniedlie,” . * * 
And yet I cannot boaſt of mightie wealthy; =» \ 
Burt yet Gods bleſſings haue beene infinir, | 


| Andfarre beyond my expectations, ' 
| _ Myſhopisftord, lam not much in debt; 
 Andhere I ſpeake it whereTmaybe' bold, - 
Thaue a ſcore of poundestohelpe my neede, ' - 
If God ſhould ſtretch his hand to'vifieme, + | 
With fickneſle,or ſuch like aduerſiry. $1627: 13 lh 
Nz##h. Enough for this,now neighbour whats topay, 
Mer.Tryo pence goodfit,'' Beech, Nay pray firforbrars, 
Ile paythis reckoning foritis butimall. +7, 
 Neaygh. Iwillnot ſtriue ſince yee will haue it fo, \ 
Beech, Neighbour farewell, Exit Beech and neigh, 
Mer, Farewell ynto you both [ne 
His ſhop is ſtor dhe is not much indebr. - - . * ©: 'f. 
He hath a ſcore of poundes to helpe his neede, 
Tad a ſcore too if the trueth were knowne; * 
I would I had a ſhop ſo ſtor d with wares, 
| And fortiepoundestobuy a bargaine with, 
|  Whenas occaſion ſhould be offered me, 
| Ideliuve as mertie as the wealthieſt man; 
That hath his being within London walles, 
| Icannot buy my beare,my bread, my meate? 
My fagots,coales, and ſuch like neceſlaries, 
At the beſt hand, becauſe I want the coine, 
That manje miſers coafer vp in bagges, 
 Hauingenoughtoſerye their turnes befides: 
Ah for a tricke to make this Beeches traſh, 1% 4. 
Forſake his cofer andto reſtin mine, 
 Imarric fir,how may that tricke be done: 
| Mariiewitheaſtand preat facilitie, 
I will inuent ſome new-found ſtratagem, 
To bring his coyne to my poſſeſſion; 
What though his deathrelieue my pouertie, 
_ Gaine waites on courage, lofſe on cowardice. 
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Pan.Brother and ſiſter, ou both drawe neere 
And heere my will, which CI promiſed 
Shall be performde with wiſhedprouidence, 

This little OrphantI muſtleaue behi 
By your direQtion to be gouerned. 
As formy wife and I, we do awaite, 

The blefled howre when it ſhall pleaſe the Lord, 
To take ys to the iuſt Teruſalem, 

Our chiefeſ? care is fer that tender boye, 

Which we [houldleaue diſconyfortleſle behinde,' 
But that we do aſſure vs of your!oue, q 
And care to guide his weake vnhable youth, 

In pathes of xno'vledge.grace and godlineſle: 

As for the riches of this mortall life, EE 

Ve leaue enough foure hundreth pounds zyeare, 
Beſides two thouſand pounds to make a -N 
In money, lewels,P:ate,and houſhold Ruffe, 
Which yeare!y rents and goods weleauc to you, 
To be ſurrendered intohis hands, = 
When he attaines to yeeres of diſcreation, 
My Will imports yk whichyou ſhall heze, 
And you ſhall be my ſole Executor, 

_ Fall. Brother and ſiſter how my hart taments, 
To ſee your weake and ficke afflited limmes, 
| Neere ouercome with-dyrefullmalladies, 
The God of heauen cantruelyteſtifie, 
Which to ſpeake plaine,is nere'a whitat all. Tache proples 
Which knowes the ſecret comersof my heart, _ 

But for nr HucY | -mngip WE : 

For the tuſfion of your little ſonne, .. 
Thinke nepkinde bred. wil meditate, "2 Y 
Both day and night,how Imay oo fulful, The 


| The care and truſt, repoſed in your 
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i be im potted avickdpaticron, 

And ſec him poſted quickly after yon. Tothepeopie, 
A-m Enough kinde brother,we aſfire vs fo, es 
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| _ Flſe would we ſecke another friend abroade, 


Todoourwilles and dying Teſtament, - 
Nature and foue will haue a double care, 
To bring him vp with carefull dilligence, 
As beſt beſcemes one of ſuch parentage, 

Fall. Aſſure your ſelfe the ſafeſt courle I can, 
Shall be prouided for yourlittle ſonne, 
He ſhall be ſent vnto the King of heauen, Torhe people. 

Softr. Feate not good brother,and my louing filter, 
But we will haue as tender care of him, . : 

As ifhe were our owne ten thouſand times: 
God will be father of the fatherleſſe, 
And keepe him from all care and wretchedneſle.,. 

All-nſs. Vackle and Aunttake comfort,I will ſee, 
My little coozen haue no iniurie, | 
Pan. Ar,\Wethanke you all,come.let the Will be read. 
Fali, If nx were ſeald.T would you both were dead. - 
Scrige, Then giue attention, I will rcad the Will, 

Rendethe Vil, 
Inths name of God,eALmen, I, &c, 

Pas, Thus if my fonne miſcarry, mydearebrother, 
Youand your ſonne ſhall then enioy the land, 

Andall the goods which he ſhould haue poſiefld, 
Fal. Tfhe mil{carry,brother God forbid, 


God bleſie mine Nephew, that thine eyes may ſee,- 


Thy childrens children with progeny : 
Thad rather ſee the little vrchin hang, 
Then he ſhould liue,and T fl orgoe the land. 


© Ar, Thankes gentle brother, husband feale the Will. 
- Pand. Giue me.aPen and Inke, fit to ſubſcribe, 


T othe people. 


I write ſo ill through very feebleneſſe, 


That I can ſcarcely know this hand for mine, » 


- Butthat youall can witneſſe thar itis, 
Seri,Gige mere ſeals: Lpray fir rake irof,,. 


This - 


by Tyw it <1 ” ifs p ? - » | 
This you delwer for your tet Wil, '. oo 
Ando confirmeic foryou 
Pand. With all my hare: here brotherkeepe my Will, 
And referre me to the will of God, 
Praying him deale aſwell with you and yours, 
As you no doubt will deale with my poore child: 
Cone my Pertillo,Jet me blefſe thee boy, 
Andlay my halfe dead hand vpontby head, 
God graunt thoſe dayes that are cutoffin me, 
With toy and peace may multiply inthee: 
Be ſlowe to wrath, obey thy Vnckle till, 
Subnut thy ſelfe vynto Gods holy will, 
In deede and word,ſce thou be euer true, et 
So brother,childe,and kinſfolkes all adue. He dyethe, 
Per, Ah my deere mother,is my father dead ? 
er, I my {weete Boye,his ſoule to heaucnis fled, 
ButI ſhall after him immediady, 
Then take my lateſt bleſſing ere] Fe, 
Come lct me kifle thy little render lips, 
Cold death hath tane poſſeſſion of thy mother, 
Let meimbrace thee in mydying armes, 
And pray the lord proteGt thee fronral harmes: 
Brother, feare,this childe whenTam gone, 
Wil haue great cauſe of griefe & hideous feare: 
You will protethim, but Iprophecie, 
His ſhare will be of woe and miſery : 
Burt mothers feares do make theſe cares ariſe, 
Comeboye andcloſe thy mothers dying eyes. 
| Brother and fiſter, here the lateſt words, © 
That your dead fiſterleaues for memory : 


If you deale ill with this diſtreſſed boye, 
God Will _— poore orphants iniurics, 
If you deale well,as Ido hope 
God will.defend bothyouand yours fromill, 
Farewell facwell,now let me breath my laſt, 
Into his deareſt mouth, that wanteth breath, 
imbrace : in death; 


| —Y 
C- 


will, 


Andagwe loudin life 


_ Fall. Thentheres two Duckets for your paines. 


| Thatsgoodfornought but fooles to gaſe vppons - 


- Two Tragedies in 0nes 
Brother and fiſter this is all Tpray; | 
Tender my Boyewhen we are latde in clay, Dyerh, 
Allen. Gods holy Angell guide your louing foules, 
Vito a place of endlefſe happineſle, 
Softr. Amen, Amen,ah what a care ſhe had, 
Of her ſmall Orphant,ſhe did dying pray, 
Toloue her childe,when ſhe was laide in claye. 
Scy. Ah blame her not althoughſhe held it deare, 
She left him yongethe greater cauſe offeare. 
Fall, Knew ſhe my minde,it would recall herlife, T o 


And like a ſtaring Commetſhe would mooue, rhe people. 


Our harts to thinke of deſolation, 


. S$criuenor,haue you certified the will? 


Sers. T have, - 


Scri.Thankes gentle fir,and for this time farewell. Ex. 
* Soft. Come prety coozen,cozened by grim death, 
Of thy moſt carefull parents all too ſoone, 


| Weepe not{weete boy;thou ſhalt haue cauſe to fay, 


Thy Aunt was kinde,thoughparentslyc in claye. 

| Pert, But giue me leaue firſt ro lament the lofle, 
Ofmy deere Parents,nature bindzth me, 
Towaile the death of thoſe that gaue me life, 
And if I live vntill I be a man, 
I willereRta lumptuous monument, 
And leaue remembrance to enſuing times, . 
Ofkinde Panties and Armenia. 

Allen, Thatſhall not neede,my father will ereR, 

That ſad memoriall of therr timeles death, 


Andart that tombe we will lament and ſay 


Softlye the bones of faire Armenis, 

| Fall. Surceaſe Alenſo,thats abooteleſle coſt, . - 
The Will :mports no ſuch iniuntion: 
I will not ſpend my little Nephewes wealth, - 
In ſuch vaine toyes,they ſhall hauec funerall, . 
But with no ſtately cerempniall pompe, 
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Live thou-in hope to haue thi a 
Allen, His land, | : you haye ng e 
And more by much thenT do know to vie: 


 - Iwould his vertues would ime ſuruiue, 


So ſhould my Vanckle ſeeme in me aliue, 
But to your will I doe ſubmit my ſelfe, 
Do what you pleaſe concerning funeralls. 
Fall, Come then away,that we may take-in hand, 

-To haue poſleflion of my brothers land, - 
His goods andall yntill he come of age: = 
To rule and gouerne ſuch poſſefſions, 
That ſhalbe neuer orile miſſe my marke, 
Till I ſurrender vp my life to death: 
And then my ſonne ſhalbe his fathers heire, 

And mount aloft to honors happy chaire. 
 Exennt: Own, 


Enter Merry ſlurs 

Beech hath a ſcore of pounds to helpe his neede, 
And I may tarue ere he willfendirme: + 
Bur in diſpight'ile haucit ere I fleepe, 
_ Alth -ugh Tſendhim toeternall reſt, - 
But ſhallow foole,thoutalkft of mighty things, 
And canſt not compaſle what thou doſt conceiuer 
$.ay let me ſee, ile fetch himtomyhouſe, 
And in my garret quickly murther him : 
The night conceales all inherpitchie cloake, 
And none can open wharTrneane to hide, 
But then his boy will ſayTfetchthim foorth 2 
'Tamreſolu'd,he ſhall be murthered to, 
This toole ſhall write, ſubſcribe, and ſeale their death, 
And ſend them fafely toanother world: 
But then my ſiſter, and my man at honie,” 
Will not conceale it when the deede is done, = 
Tuſh one for loue,the otherforreward, ' 
Will never tell the world mycloſc intent, 
My conſcience faith jtis a damned deede: 
To traine a, priuily, 

Ps 3 
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Two Tragecies in one. 


Peace conſcien 6, cace,thou art too ſcri Py 
Gaine oth attended this reſolution, oP 
Hence daſtard feare, Imulſt, Ican; Iwill, 

Kill my beſt friend to getabag of gold: 

They ſhall dye both, had they a thouſand lives, 

kerefort I will place this hammer here, 

And take it as I follow Beech vp taires, 

That ſuddenlie before he is aware, 

I may with blowes daſh out his hatefull braines, 

Hoe Rachel, bring my cloake,looke tothe houſe, 

I will returne againe immediatly. | 

Rach. Here it 1s brother, I pray you ſtay notions, 
Gueſſe will come in, *tis almoſt ſupper time. Ex. Ra, 
Mer, Letothers ſuppe, ile make a bloudicr feaſt, 

Then cuer yet was dreſtin Merryes houſe, | 

Belike thy ſelfe, then haue a merrie hart, 

Thou ſhalt haue gold to mend thy pouertie, 

And afterthis, live euer wealthilic. Sk 

| T hen Merry miſt paſſe to Becches ſhrppe, who 

muſt ſit in his ſhop, and Wincheſtcr. bis 

boy ſtand by: Beech 1 eading. 

What neighbour Beech, ſo godly occupied? 

Beech. Tinaiſter Merry .itwere better reade, 

* Then mcditate on idle fantafies. 

Mer. Youſpeake the trueth:: there is a friend or two 
Ofyours, making merryinmy houſe, 
And would defite to haue your company. 

B:ech. Know you theirnames? 

Mer No truely nor the-maen, 

T neuer ſtoode toqueſhon them of that, 
Bur they defire your preſence carneſilic, 
Beccb, 1 pray you tell themthat I cannot come, 

Tis ſupper time, and many will reſart, 

For ware at this time,abaveall other rimes; 

Tis Friday night beſides, and Bartholmew euc, 

| Therefore good neighbour make myiuſt excuſe, = 
| fer. Jatrucththey told methat youſhouldaat fay, 

os 
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Goe but todrinke, you may come quickagaine, | 
But not and if my hand andhaminer hold. People, 
Be:cb. Tam vnwilling ,butIdonotcare, 
AndifT goto fee the company, RY 
Mer, ome quickly then,they thinke we ſtay too long, 
+ Beces. Ile cut a peece of Cheeſe to drinke withall, | 
Mer. rake the farewell of your cutting kaife, 
Here is a hand ſhall helpe to cut your throatez © | 
And give my ſelfe a fairing from your cheſt ; 
What are you ready w1'l you goe along ? 
Beech, ] nowTam, boy looke youtcndthe ſhoppe, 
Tfany aske,come for me tothe Bull:  -: 
I wonder who they are that aske for me: 
Ater ,Iknow not that, you ſhall ſee preſentlie, 
Goe vp thoſe ſtaires, your friends do ſay abouc, 
Here is that friend ſhall ſhake you by the head, 
And make you ſtaggererc he ſpeake to you. 
T hex being in the upper Rome Merry firicker— | 
 bimintbe bead fifteene times. 
Now you are ſafe,I would tht boy were fo, 
 Butwherefore wiſh, for he notliuc, 
For if he doe, Iſhall not live my fclfe.. . 
Merry wiped bis face from blood. 
Lets ſce what mony he hath inhis purſe, 
Maile heres ten groates, heres ſomething for my paiac;, 


But I muſt be rewarded better yer. 
'  EmerRachell avd Harty Williams, 
Wl, Who was it Rachel/that went yp the Naires? 
Kach.It was my brother, and alittle man 

Of black complexion, butT know him nor. 

il, Why do you not then carry vp alight, 
Bur ſufter - Ar totarry in the darke, 
Rach, 1 had forgot, butI wil beare one vp, Exit.vps - 


W:.Do ſo I prethce, he will chide anon; | Exit, 
Rachell ſpeaketh tw her brother, 
Rachell, Oh brother, brother, whathauc you done? 
urtherd mc. - 


Rashis 


Mer.Why murtherd ons that would have m 


_ - Butſecinany caſe you donottel, 
This deede to Wilhanss nor to any one: 
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| Bach. We are vndone,brother we are vndone, 


What ſhall I ſay for we are quite yndone. 
Mer. Quiet thy ſelfe fiſter,all ſhalbe well, 


Rach.No,no,] will not, was't not maiſter Beech? 
Aer,It was,itis, andT will kill his man, Exit Rach, 
Or in attempting doe the belt I can. 
Enter Williams and Rachell. 
Wl. What was the matter that you cride ſolowde? 
Rach. muſt not tell you, but we are yndone: 
V7. Youmuſt nottellme, but we are yndone, 
Ne know the cauſe wherefore we are vadone. Exit op, 
Rach Oh would the thing were but to doc againe, 


The thought thereof doth rent my hart in twaine, 


_ Williams 10 Merry ab:#c. She goes vp. 

PV. Oh mailter, maiſter, whathaue you done? 

Mer. Why ſlaine aknaue;that would haue murtherd 
Better to kill, then tobe kilEn y ſelfe. (me. 


Wi. With what?wherewith?how haue youlſlaine the mi? 
Mer. Why with this hammer Tknockt out his braincs.. 

FF. Oh it was beaſtly ſo to butcher him, 

If any quarrel! were twixt him and yott 

You ſhould haue bad him meete you in the field, 

Not like a coward vnder you owne roofe; 

To knock him downe as he had bin an oxe, 

Ordfilly ſheepe prepard for ſlaughter houſe: 

The Lord isiuſt,and will reuenge his blood, 


© On youand yours for this extremitie. 


I will not tay an hower within your houſe, 
It is the wickedſi deed thatere was done. 
Mer. Oh fir contentyour ſelfe,all ſhall be well, 
Whats done already,cannot be vndone. 
Rach.Oh would to God,the:deed were now to do, 
AndI were priuic toyourill intent, 
You ſhould not doit then forall the world. 
Bur prethic Harry do not leaue the houſe, 


I 


For then ſuſpition will ariſethereof, 
And if the thing be knowne we are vndone, 
VV. Forlake the houſe, I will not ſtay all night, 
Though you will giue the wealth of Chriſtendome, 
e Mer, Butyetconceale it, for the loue of God, 
' If otherwiſe, I know not what todo. | 
V7. Here is my hand,ile neuer vtter it, 
Aſſure your ſelfe ofthat,and ſo farewell._ 
Mey. But ſweare to me,as God ſhilll helpe thy ſoule, 
Thou wilt not tell it vnto any one. 
Yi. 1 will not ſweare,but take my honeſt warde, 
And ſo farewell,my ſoule afſureth me, Exis Merry 
God will reuenge this damn'd iniquitie. and Rach, 
Whar ſhall become of ge vnhappie wretch? - 
Idare not lodge within gay Mailters houfe, 
For feare his murthroushand ſhould kill me too, 
I will go walke and wander vp and downe, 


And ſecke ſome reſt, vntill thedajrappeare: IE 
Atthe Three-Cranes,in ſomeHaye loft Ile lye, 
And waile my Maiſters comming miferic« - Exit, 


Enter Fallerio /olus. 


Fall.] haue poſſefſionof my brothers goods, 
His tennants pay me rent,acknowledge me 
'Tobe their Landlord, they frequent my houſe, 
With Turkeys,Capons,Pigeons,Pigges and Geefe, - 
Andall to gaine my favour andgood will. @— |» 

His plate,his Tewels,hangings,houfhould fiuffe, | 
May well beſceme to fit ademie King, 
His ſtately buildings, his _ walkes, - 

His fertile Meadowes and rich ploughedlands, 
His well growne woods,and ford Fiſhing ponds, 
Brings endleſſe wealth, befides continuall helpe, = 
Tokeepe a good and hoſpitable houſe: 

And ſhall Tioy theſe pleaſures but a time, 
Nay brothet,fiter,all ſhall pardonme, 
Before Leſellmy ſelfeto "__ | 


Befote Ilepart with my poſſeſſion. 


_ —_ 
"The world dothknowythy brother burreſign'd, 
The lands and goods,vatillhisſonne artain'de, 
Toriper yeares to weld and gouerne them, 
. Thenopenty thou canſt not do him wrong, 
He liuing : there's the burthen of the ſong. 
Call it a burthen,for it ſeemes ſo grear 
Andheauic burthen,thatthe boy ſhould liue, | 
| And thruſt me from this height of happineſſe:  . + 
"ThatT will not indure ſo heauie waight, * 
But ſhake it offandliue at libertie,.- 


|. Free fromthe yoake of ſuch ſubieQion, 


The boy ſhall dye,were he my fathers ſonne, 


Tle call my ſonne, and aske his gqod advice, 
How I may beſt diſpatch this ſerious cauſe: - | 


Hoe fir Allenſe? ' Alle, Pither, Pall, Hearken (Onne, 
; I muftintreate your furtherance and aduiſe, 


Abou a thing that doth'concerne vs neere, 
Firſt tell me how thou d6GftaffeRin heart, 
' Little PertilÞ, thy dead Vnckles ſonne, = 
_ * Allen. Sowell good father,thatIcannot tell, 
Whether I loue him dearer then my ſelfe : . 
And yet ifthatmy heart were calde'to count, 
I thinke it would furrender me to death, 
Ere young Tertillo ſhould fiiſtaine a wrong, 
© Fall, How gothis ſafetie ſuch adeepe regarde 
Within your heart, that you affeRir ſo? 
Allen, Niture gaue roote,loue,and the dying charge, 
_ Of his dead father,giues ſuch tore of fap, 
Vnto this tree of my affeton, | 
_ Thatit will never wither till-Idye. 
Fall, Butnature, loue, and reaſon;tels thee thus, 
Thy ſelfe muit yerbe neereſt tothy ſelfe, 
Alkn, His loue doothnoteftrange me from my ſclfe, 
Bur doth confirme my firength with nwltitydes, 
Of benefits,his loue will yeelde to-me.. . 
Fall ,Bewmate to foſter ſuch pemicious ſaakes, . 


With- . 
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Within thy boſome, whica/will poy ſor} 
Allen. He is a Doue,a childe,an innocenr, 
And cannot poylon, father though he would.” 
Fall. T will be plainer,know Pertilles life, 
Which thou dooſt call,a Doue,an innocent: 
A harmleſſe childe,and,and I know not what, 
Will harme thee moregthen any Serpent can, 
I, thenthe very fight of Baſlliskes, 
Allen. Father, you tell me of a ſtrange diſcourſe, 
How can his life produce ſuch detriment, 
As Baſi/iskes, whoſe onely fightis death > 
Fall. Harken to me,and I will tell thee how 3 
Thou knowſt his fathers goods, his houſes,lands, 
' Have much aduauncd our reputation, 
Tn having but their viage fora time, 
If the boy liue,then like to ſencelefſe beaſts, 
Like longd eard Ales, andriche laden Mules, 
We muſt refigne theſe trealuges toa boye, - 
And we like Aﬀles feede ple Haye: y 
Make him away,they ſhall continue ours, 
By vertue of his fathers Teſtament, 
The Iewels,caltles,medowes,houles, lands, 
Which thy ſmall cozen, ſhould defeate thee of, 
Be ſtill thine owne,and thou aduance thy (elfe, 
Aboue the hejohtofall thine Aunceftours, 
Allen, But if I mountby mutrther and deceite, 
Tuſtice wi aſpiring thoughts belowe, 
And make me caper forto breake my neck: 
Afterſome wofull lamentation, 
Of my obedience to vnlawfulnefle : 
Icell you plaine,I wouldnot haue him dye, 
Might Ienioy the SoldansEmperie. = 
Fall. What wilt thou barre tby ſelfe of happinefſe, 
oy the large fireame of pleaſures which would flowe, 
A 


fill attend on thee hike Seruingmen : ; 
Preferre the life — theenot, 
Before thinc owne,and my felicitic. TIO 
” "" Aim. 


ME$in0nes 
| feede on carefulneſſe, 
Toditche e,and labour formy bread, 
Nay rathe ſe to begge from doore to doore, 
. Then condiſcend to offer violence, 
Toyoung Pertillo in his innocence, 
I know you ſpeake,to ſound what mightic ſhare, 
 Pertilis hath in my affeQion. | 

Fall, 1n faith I do not, therefore prethie ſay, 
Wil. thou conſent to haue him made away. 

Allen, Why then in faith, I am aſhamde to thinke, 
| Thad my being from fo foule a lumpe 

Ofadularion and ynthankfulneſle, 
Ah,had their dying praiers noauaile 
Within your hars? no,damnd extorcion, 
Hath left no roome for grace toharbor in, 
Audacious ſinne, how canſt thou make him ſay, 
Conſent to make my brothers ſonne away. 


Fall, Nay if you.ginne tc Ir: wle,withdraw your ſelfe, 
But vtter not the motionthatTmade, 


As you loue me,ordoregarderyour life. 
Allen. And as you loue my fafctie,and your ſoule, 

Let grace, ang feare of God,ſuch thoughts controule, 
Fall Still pratling,let your grace and feare alone, 
And leaue me quickly to my priuate thoughts, 
Or with my {worde tle open wide a gate, 
For wrath and bloudie death to enter in. 

All:n Better you gane me death and buriall, 
Then ſuch foule deeds ſhould oucrthrow vs all. 
Fall. Still are you wagging thatrebellious tounge, 
Tedig it out for Crowesto feede vpon, 
Ifthou continue longer in my fight. ExiteAlenſo, 
_Heloyes him berter then he loues hislife, 

Heres repetition of my brothers care, | 


Offifters chardge,of grace, and feare of God, 


Fearg daſtards,cowards, fa.nt hart run-awayes, . 
Ile feare no coulgurs to obteine my will, 


Though all che fignds inhell wer, oppoſite, - 


- Ide 


+> 


| hy 


WE" A117 $648 f tC W 
de rather looſe thine 6y@niy tad Wap bore, 
Be blinde,wante ſences,and be cuerlame, , 
Then be tormented with ſuch diſcoptent, 
Tajs refiSnation would afflitme with, 


Bc blithe my boy,thy life ſhall ſure be done, 
Before the ſerting of the morrowe ſunne, 


Enter Auarice ard Homicide blordy. 
' Hom, Make haſt,runne headlong to deſtruction, 
I like thy temper,that canſt change a heart, 
From ycelding fleſh, to Flinte and Adamant, 

Thou hitſt it home, where thou dooſt faſten holde, 
Nothing can ſeperate the loue of golde. Y 
eAua, Fewe norelemting, I dare payne my ſoule, 

(And thats ho gadge,itis the diuels due ) 
He ſhall imbrew his greedie griping hands, 
Inthe dead boſome of the bloodie boy, 
And winde himſelfe,his F e,and harmleſle wife, 
In endleſſe foldes of ſure deflmuRtion, 
Now Homzcide,thy lookes are like thy ſelfe, 
For blood, and death; arethy companions, 
Ler my confounding plots but goe before, 
And thou ſhalt wade vptothe chinin gore. 
Hom, I finde it true, for where thou art let in, 

There is no ſcrupule made of any finne, 
The world may ſeethouartthe roote of ill, 

| Forbut forthee, poore Beech had lived fill. 


' Enter Rachel and Merry. 

Rach. Oh my deare brother, what a heape of woe, 
Your raſhnefſe hathpowrd downe ypon your head: 
Where ſhall we hide this trumpet.of your ſhame, 
This timeleſle ougly map of crueltie? 
Brother,if VUilbams do reueale the truth, 

Then brother, then, begins our ſceane of ruthe, 
Mer, 1 feare not YYuliems but feare the boy, 
Who knew I fetcht his maiſterto my houſe. 


Rach. What doth the boy know wherabours you dwel? 
| | C 5 : Ar - 


FE xeunt. 


"Thats but 


FEE. 
if 
"oe ' - hy 
y* £ 
4 
3 ” » 
p 54 "m8 
< F7 
& '* 


- 7-er. 1 chattormentes ine worle then panges ofhell, 
He muſt belaine'ts, elſe hele vrter all. | 
Rach.Harke brother,hake,me thinkesThere on call. 


 Aer.Go downe and ſee, pray God my man keep cloſe: 


Ifhe prone long-tongd then my daics are done, 


The boy muſt die, there is no helpe at all: 
.For on his life, my verie life dependes, 


Beſides I cannot compaſſe whatT woutd, 
Vnleſſe the boy be quicklie made away, 

This that abridgde his hapleſle maiſters daies, 
Shall leaue ſuch ſound memorials one his head, 
That he ſhall quite forget whodid him harme, 


' Ortrain'd his maiſter to this bloodie teaſt : 
_ Why how now Rachel!? who did call beloxy ? 


Enter Rachell, 
\ Rxch. A maide that came to haue a pennie loafe. 


= Me.l would apennie loafe coft me a pound, 


Prouided Beeches boy had eate his laſt, $ 
Rach. Perchaunce the boy doth notremember you. 
| Mer. Tt maie be ſo,butile remember him. &o people, 


* And ſend him quicklie with abloodie ſcrowle, - 
 Togreete his maiſter in another world. 


| Rach, Ile goe to Beeches on a faind excuſe, 


'Toſee ifhe will aske me for his maifter. 


Mer. No,get you vp,you ſhall norftir abroade, 
And when I call,come quicklie to the dore. 
Kach, Brother,or that,or any thing beſide, 


To pleaſe your minde,or caſe your miſerie. E x9. 


Mer: am knee deepe,ile wade vp to the waſlt, 


'Toend my hart of feare, and to attaine, 


The hoped end of my intention? 
ButI mai ſee, if I haue eyes to ſee, 


| And if my vnderſtanding be notblind, 
_ How mantie dangers doalreadie waight, 
 Vponmy ſteppesof bold ſecuritie, 


Willianss 1s cetovtter all, 


nce, naie rather flatlie no, 


But 
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Butſhould he tell,I can but die a death, 


' 
Should he conceale,theboy would yter 
The boy muſt die,there isno Ga 
| T he boy fitting at nis liſt ers dere. 
FVin. 1 wonder that my.maiſter ftaies ſolong, 
He had not wont to be abroade folate: TH 
Yonder comes one, thinke that ſame is he, I 3 
Mer, I ſee the boye fits at his mailters doote, 
Or now, or neuer, Merry tir thy ſelfe, 
And rid thy hart from feare atidicalouſie: 
T homas Wincheſter go quicklie to your ſhoppe, 
What fit youſtill.your maiſter is at hand. . 
When the boy goeth into the ſhoppe Merrie ftriketh 
fox blowes on bis head && With the ſeauenth leanes 
the havrwer ſticking in bis head, the boy groaning 
muſt be heard by. amaide who muZt crye to hey 
waiſter, Merrie flerb, 
Aſai. Oh God Tthinke theres theeues in Beeches ſhop, 
"Enter one in his ſhirt and a maide,and comme to 
Beeches ſhop findes the boy myrthered, 
Nei. What cruellhand hath done fo foule a decde, 
Thus to bemangle a gINF ſed youths, — 
Without all pittie or a due remorle, 
See how the hammer ſticketh in his head, 
Wherewith this honeſt youth is done to death, 
Speake honeſt T homas, if any {peach remaine, 
What cruell hand hath done this villanie: 
He cannot ſpeake,his ſences are bereft, 
Hoe neighbour Loney, pray come downe with ſpeede, 
Your tennant Beeches man is murthercd. | 
Loney ſleeping, What would you have ſome Muſtard? 
Nes. Your tennant Beeches man, is murthered, 
Leo.Whoſe ſmothered,]I thinke youlack your wit, Ot 
What neighbor?what make you here folate? at « Window. 
Net, 1 was afftighted by a ſodaine crie, | 
And comming downe found maifter Beeches man, 
Thus with a hammer Rlicking in his head, Conves down. 
o C4 | 199 
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| Therneſtſoule thateuer maiſter had, / 


Thexefore fweare both, as youreſpeR your ſoules, 
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Lnv9ey. Ah wo e © x) T homat ' FFF heſter, ; 


Wheres maiſter ? - Neygb.Nay, nobody can tell: 

Did you ſee any runnins from the dore, 

When you lookt out and heardthe youngman crie, 
Maid. YesI fawtwo trulie to my thinking, bur they 

Ranne away as falt as their hands could beare them: 

By my troth twas ſodarke I could ſeenobodie, To people. 


Pray God maiſter Beech hath not hurt his boy in his pai- 


Andifhe haue he multbe hiangd in his choller, (ence 
| Lo. Tdare be ſworne he would not ſtrike him thus, 

Praie God his maifter be not ſlaine himſelfe, 

The night growes late, and we will haue this courſe 


Be watch'd all nightzto morroiv we ſhall ſee, 


. Whence ſprang this ftrange vnciuill crueltie, 


Ne. Neighbour Hy 4 Lon,Neighbors all good 


|  Ma.PraicGodLneuerſec ſoladatight, (night. 


Exennt omnes. 


| _ Enter Merry knocking at the doore,and Rachell 
= Comes down?. 


Mer. Oh ſiſter, fiſter,now I am purlſi'd, 


The michtie clamour that the boy did make, 


Hath raiſde the nei ghbours round aboutthe ſtreet: 
SothatT knoy: not where to hide my ſelfe. 
Ra. What brother,haue you kild Beeches boy ? 
Aer. No,no,not I, but yeranother hath, 
Come,come to bed,for feare we be diſcri'd: 


J The fettefulleſi night thateuer Merry knew. Excunt, 


Enter Falleria and two Ruffaines, 
_ Fall. Seeme it not ſtrange reſolued gentlemen, 


"That Tthus pciuatelie haue ſeuered you, 
 Toopen ſecret ſorrowes of my hart: 
| Thinke notT do intend to vn 


ermine, 


Your paſſed liues,although you knowT am, 
A man to whom the true vnpartiall ſworde, 


Ofequall iuſtice is delivered, 
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At the laſt dreadfull ſeſſions hel 
Firſt to conceale, and nexttoexecure, * 
What I reueale,and ſhall enioyne youtg. 
Both. So you rewarde vs, wilt ocue be, 
We yowe performance,and true ſecreſie, 
Fall, There go alide,yee ſeeming ſemblances, 

: Of equall iuſtice, and true pietie, 
And lay my hearts corrupted Cytadell, 
Wide open to your thoughts to looke into. 
| KnowlTIam nam'd Fallerw, to deceiue 

The world with ſhew of truth and honeſie, 

Bur yet nor truth, nor honeſtie abides, 

Within my thoughts, but falſhood,cruelnie, 

Blood ſucking Auarice,and all thefinnes, 

That hale mcenon to bloodie ſtratagems, 

Like to your ſelues, which care not how you gaine, 
By blood;cxtorcion, falſhood, periurie, | 
So you may haue a pleaſing recompence: They fiart, 
Start not aſide,depart not fromyour ſelues, 
I know your compoſition'isas mine, 
Ofbloud,extortion, falſhood,periurie, . 
True branded with the matke of wickedneſle. 

1. Ruffin. Be not ſo bitter, we are they indeede, 
That wou'ddepriue our fathers of their liues, 
So we were fure to have'a benefit : 
I way no more the murthring ofa child, 
rag'd from the ſucking boſome ofhis mother, 

ThenTreſpeRro quaffe a boule of wine, . 
 Vnto his health,that dearely loueth me. 
_ 2. Ruff, Where golde rewardeth, were apparent death 
Before mine eyes,bolde, hartie, viſible, - 

Ide wraſtle withhim for a deadly fall, 
 OrT would looſe my guerdon promiſed ; 

Idc hang my brother & to weare his coate, 
Thar all that ſawe me mighthaue cauſe to ſay, 

There is a hart more firme then Adamant, 


To praGhle execrable butcherics, 
| D | | F all, 


Fall. know thXWelt: for were Inot aſſin'd, 
Of your performianeenthis enterprice, 
| Iwouldnotope thecloſerofmy breft, 
|  Toletyouknaw my cloſe mtention, 
| Thereis alittle boy,an vrchin lad, p 
Thar ſtands berweene me and the glorious rayes, 


\ | Of myſoule-wiſhing ſunne of happineſſe: | 


There isa thicket ten miles f.om this place, 
Whoſe ſecret ambuſh,and ynvſed wayes, 
Doth ſeeme to ioyne with our conſpiracie, 
There murther htm,and when the deed is done, 
Caſt hisdead body in ſome durtie ditch, 
And lexue him for the Fowles to feed ypon : 
 Dothis,here is two hundreth markes in golde, 
| Tohartenonyourreſolution : 
Two humdreth more,after the deed is dane, 
Le pay you more for ſatiſfaQon. -. | 
1. Ref. Swones her's rewards would make one kill him- 
Toleaue his progenie fo rich aprize, ({clte, 
Were twentie lives engadged for this coine, 
Ide end them all,to haue the money mine... 
2.Ruff. Who would not hazard life,nay ſoule and all, 
For ſuch a franke and bounteous pay-maiſter, 
Sblood, what labouris't to kill a boy, 
It is but thus, andthen the taske is done, | 
It gricues me moſt, that when this taske is paſt, . 
| - Thauveno more tooccupie my ſelfe,.. | 
Tio hundreth markes to giue a paltric ſtab, 
Iam impacientrill I ſee the brat. | 
Fall, Thatmuſtbe done with cunning ſecrecie, 
Thaue deuifde to fend the boyc.abroade, 
_ With this excuſe,to hauc him foftred, 
 Inberter mannersthen this place affoords, 
My wife,though loath indecd topart wth him, -_ 
| Te he his good,ſhe mul forgoc Ops, 
ith hope in time to haue more firme delights 
Which ſhe ghts, 


expects from young Pertilles lite, 
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2.Ruf, Callyouhim 
our fo? Ru 
For he ſhall ſurely perifhif Tlive : 

What do you call the father oF the child > 

Fal,, Why man,he hath no fatherleft aline. 

1, Ruff. Yes ſuch a father,that doth ſee and know, 
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Pertith, fave | eau olit the T, 
Becauſe Perill will remaine, 


— 


How we do plot this little infants woe, =Torke people, 


2. Ruff. Why chen his lite ſonne is much to blame, 
That doth not keepe his father company, 

When ſhall we haue deliverie of the boy ? 

Fall, To morrow morning by the beeake of day, 
And you mult {weare youle ſee himſafely brought, 
Vato the place thatI do ſend him to. 

2. Ruff, That may we ſafely,for youmeane to ſend 
Him to the wood, and there his journey ends: 
Both ſoulc and limbes ſhall haue aplace to reſt, 
In earth the laſt,the firſt in eLbrams breſt. 
Fall. Come gentlemen, this night goreſt with me, 


To morrow end Pertilles tragedies —Exeunt omnts.. 


Enter Merry and Rachell. * 


Mer. Siſter,now all my golde expeRed hopes, 
Of future good,js Mlainely variffd. - F 
And in her ſtead, grim viſadged diſpaire, 
Hath cane poſſeſſion ofmy guiltic heart, _ 
Defire to gaine, beganthis deſperate ate, 
Now plaine apparance of defiruQion, 
Of ſoulc and body, waights ypon my fane, 
Although we hide out finnesfrom mgregll men, 
Whole glaſſe of knowledge is the face of man, 
The eye of heauen beholdes our wickednefle, 
And vill no doubt reuenge the innocent, 
-.Kach, Ah,do notſo diſconſolate your ſelfe, 
Nor adde new fireamesofforrow to your griefe, 
Whith like a fpring tide ouer-ſwels the bankes, 
; + Leaſt youdo make an inundation, 

+3-And ſobe borne Ay + tides, 
| ” »& 4 
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Ofyply feare, andMonF&difpairino thoughts © 
I id fiter,though a fly Maide, mh 

_ Vebeyourtrue and faithfull comforter. 

Mer. Rche!, I ſee thy lofte is infiaite, 

| And forrownad ſo borne my thoughts away, 

 ThatThadalmoſt quite forgot my lelfe, 

Helpe me deare ſiſter to cotwey from hence, 

The ſpeRacle of inhumamitie. 
Rab, Whether would you conuey this lumpe of duſt, 

Vntimely murthred by your luckleſſe hand. 
Mer, Tothe lowexoome,where we will couer it, 

| WithFagors,tell the cuening doe approche: 

» In the meane time I will bethinke my ſelfe, 

How I may beſt conuey it foorth of doores, 

Forif we keepe it longer in the houſe, 

| Thefauour will be felt throughout the ſtreete, 
Which will betray vs to deftruRtion. 

| Oh what a horrorbrings this beaſtlinefle, 

— Thischiefe of finnes, this ſelfe accuſing crime 


| Ofmurther: now Tſhame ro know my ſclfe, 
| Thatameſftrang'dſo much from that I'was, 
| Frueharmlefſe,honeft, fullof curtchie, 


| - Cannotbeblin 


| Now falſedeceitfull, full of iniurie : 
| Hould thou his heeles,ile beare his wounded head, 
Woulghe did liuefoI mylſelfeweredead, 
Bring downe the body , and coner it oner with 
Faggots,himſelfe, | 
| Rach.Thoſelittle ſtickes, do hide the murthred courſe, 
Bur ſtickes,nor ought befides,can hide the finne: . 
He firs on high whoſk quick all ſeeing eye, 
ited by mans ſubtilties. p 
Mer. Looke euery where,can you diſcerne him now ? 
Rach, Not with mine eye,but with my heart I can. 
Mer. That is becauſe thou knoxwelt Ilaide him there, 
| Toguiltineſſe each thought begetteth feare :_ 
| | Burtgo my true,though wotull comforter, 
| Wipevp the blood incuery place aboue, . 4 
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So thatnodrop be fo out the hauſe, 
T know all houſes will be ſearcht anon : 
Then burne the clothes, with which you wipe the groun 
That no apparant figne of blood be found. 
Rach. 1 will, I will ,oh would to God! could, 

As clee ely waſh your conſcience from the deed, 
A351 can cleanſe the hou'e from leaſt ſuſpect, 
Of murthrous deed,and beaft'y cr: celtic. 

Aer, Ceaſe towiſh vainely,letvs ſceke to ſaue, | 
Our names,our fames,our liues,and all we haue, Exenut, 


Emter three or foure neighbours together, 


1.Neigh. Neighbours;tis bruted all about the tone, 
That Robert Beecha honeſt Chaundelor, | 
Had his man deadly wounded yeſternight, 
Attwelue a clock, when all men were _ 

2. Where was his maiſter, when the deed was done, 

3. No man cantell,for he is miſſing to, 
Some men ſuſpeR that he hath done thi fact, 

And that for feare the man isfled away, 
Others, that knew hishineſtharmleſſe life, 
Feare that himlſelfe islikewile made away. | 

4+ Thenlet commaundement eyery where be giuen, 
Thatfinkes and outters,priuies,creuiſes, 

And euery place, whereblood may be conceald, 

Be throughly ſearcht,ſwept,waſht,and neercly ſought, 

Toſee if we can finde the-murther out : 

And leaſt that Beech be:throwne into the T bames, 

Let charge be giuen vnto the Watermen, . - 

Thar if they ſee the body ofa man, 

Floting in any place about the T hams, - 

Thar ſtraight they bring it vnto Lambert hill, = 

Where Be ch did drell when he did ay in _—_ 
1.Newh. le ſee this charge pexrformd immediatly, 

Ja 0-6 letvs'goto Si ay rt ſhop, Exus 
To ſecifthat the boy can giue vs light, 
Of thoſe {uſpitions which this oy dothyecld. 
. IF 


<0 This 


2\This isthe houſe call maiſter Loney forth, + 
;, Hoc maiſter Loney,doth the boyyct liue, Ent, Loney 
| Orcanhewvrter who hath done him wrong, 
| Lo, Heisnotdead bur hath adying life, 
| Forneither ſpeech,nor any ſence at all, 
| Abiderhin the poore vnhappie youth. 
4. Here you of anic where his maiſter is, 
| Lo; No would we could, we all that knew his life, 
| Suſpe&himnotfor any ſuch offence. 
| 4- Bring forth the boy,that we may ſee his wounds. 
Bringes hum forth in achaift, with a hammer 
fticking tn his head, 
| Whatſfaythe Surgions to the yongmans woundes, 
| Lo. Theygiuc himouer, ſaying eueric wound 
| Offixe, whereof ther's ſeauenin his head, 
| Are mortall woundes andall incurable. 


T bey ſuruey his Wyoundet. 


Enter Merri ce, and Williams. 


| Aer Hownow good Harry, haſt thou hid my fault? 
| The boy that knew Itrain'd his maiſter forth: | 
| Liesſpecchleſſe,and eucn at the point of death, 
| If youproue true] hope to ſcape the brunt, 
| PYPul. Whie feare not me, I haue conceal'dit yer, 
| Andwill conceale it, Faue nodoubtof me. 
|, — Mer. Thankes gentle Harry,thou ſhalt neucr lacke, 
| Butthou and [ will live as faichfullfnendes, 
| And whatT haue,ſhalbe thine owne to vſe: 
| There is ſome monie for to ſpend today, ' 
T know you meane to goe and ſee the fie, 
_ Wi .faine would go butthatI want acloake. 
| | Mer. Thouſhaltnot wantacloake,or ought beſide, 
_ So thou wiltpromilc to be ſecret: Giue hwn his cloake, | ] 
Here take my cloake, ile weare my beſt my ſelfe, 
| But where did you lic this laſt night? 
'| Wil. Atthe three Cranes,ina Carmans hay-loft, 
| Butile hauc better lodging ſoone at night, 
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AMer,Thou wilt be ſectet, I will goand fee, Fx will, 
Whar ſtirthey keepe about Beecher ſhop, | 
Becauſe I would auoyde ſufpition. Goto them. 
God ſaue you gentlemen, is this the boy ZN 
That is reported to be murthered ? 

4+ He is notdead ontright,but pleafd it God, 
Twere betterhe had left this wicked warld, 


Then to live thus in this extremitie. 
Aer, A cruell hand no doubt that did the deede, 


Whie pull you notthe hammer from his head, 
4. Tharmuſt notbe before the youth be dead, 
Becauſe the crowner and his queſt may ſee, 
The manner how he did recejue his death: 
Beare hence the bodie;andendeuor all, 
To finde them our that did the villanie. 
 * Exeuntenines: manet Metiie, 
Aer. Do whatyou can,caſt all your wits abour, 
Rake kennells,gutters, ſceke in euerie place, 
Yet I will ouergoe your cunning heads, 


If YYilliams and my fifter hold their tongues : 
My neighbours holdegnotme inleaft ſuſpect, 


Weighing of my former conuerſation ;. . , 
Were Bezches boy well conucidawaie,. 
Ide hope to ouerblow this {totmie day, 


Enter Falleria, Softrata, Allenſo, Pertillo : and 
tio Murtherers booted. 


Fall, Now little cooze, you are content to goe. 
From me your vnckle and your louing Aunt, 
Your faithfull cozenand ou deareſt friendes: 
And all to come to be a skilfull man, 


In learned artes and happieſciences. 
Per. lam content, becaule it pleaſeth you, -, - 


My father bid I ſhould obey yourwill, 
And yeelde my ſelfe to your diſcretiong | 
Beſides my cozen gaue me yeſternight, 
A prettie Nag toride —_— 

| 4 
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Of all my friends ellenſo Joues me beſt. by 
| © Fall, Ithinkethouartinſpir'd with propheſie, Torhe 
| Heloues thee better then I would he did: people, 
_ | Why whetefore thinke you ſo my pretie Nephew? 
Per. Becauſe he taught me how to ſay my prayers, 
 Toride a horſe, to tart the fearefull Hare, 
He gauec this dagger to me yeſter ni oht, 

This littte Ring,and many pretie things: 

For which,kinde cooze,] reſt your true debtor, 

And one day I will make yourecompence. 

Fall, I,with thy lands and goods thouleaut behinde, 
 Alen. Pray father let me $0 along withfum: 
Now by the fautour of my finfull ſoule, To the people. 
I donotlike thoſe fellowes countenance. 
F.ll, Sonne be content, weele go a ſeaucnighthence, 
| Andſee him in his vniverſitie weedes : 
| Theſe will conduct him fafely tothe place, 
Be well affuredthey] haye a care ofhim, - 
| Thatyou ſhall never ſee Perrillo more. Totl epeople. 
Allen- Father, pray you to withdraw your ſelfe, 
| Idehauea wordor two in ſecrefie. - They ſpeake ropether, 
| So#, Comeliuing image of thy dead mother, 
| Andtake 1g louing farewell,ere we part, 
| Tlovethee dearly forthy fathers ſake, 
| Butforthy mothers\doate with tealouſie, 

Oh TI dofeare, before Iſce thy face, 
_ | Orthou, orI, ſhall taſte of bitternefſe: =» 
| Kiſle me fweete boy,and kiſſing foldeThine Aunte, 
| Withinthe circle of thy little armes, 
| Tneede not feare,death cannot offer wrong, 
The maieſtic of thy preſaging face, 
| Would vanquiſh him though nere fo terrible, 
| Theangrie Lionefle thar is bereau'd, | 
Of her imperious crew of forreſt kings, 
| Wouldleaue her furie and defend thee ſafe, , 
| From Wolues,from Panthers, Leopards; and fhee Beares, - 
| Thatliue by rapine,ftealth,and crueltie, 


There- 
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eto God Idocommend thy fiate, 

ill be ſure to guarde thee tenderly. 
And now to you,that carry hence this wealth, 
This precious iewell,this ynprized good, | 
Haue aregarde to vſe him carefully, 
 Whenhe is parted from that ſerious care, 
Which was imployde for his ſecuritie: 

| Tvrge it not, that miſdoubtyour truth, 

I hope his Vnckle doth perſwade hiniſelfe, 
You will be courteous, kinde and affable, 

Ther's ſome rewarde for hoped carefulnefſe, 
Alkn. Nowby my ſoule IdoluſpeAthe men, 
Eſpecially the lower of the two: -— 
See what a hollow difcontented looke 
He caſts, which brings apparant cauſe of feare, 
The other,though he ſeemermore courteous, 

Yet dooth his lookes preſadge this thought in me, 

As if he ſcorn'd to thinke on courteſic. | 
Fall. Vpon my life, my ſonne you are to blame, 

The gentlemenare honeſt, vertuous, 

And will proteQ Pertilo happily : 

Thaſe thoughts proceed out of aboundant loue, 

Becauſe you grieue toleaue his company: 

If ought betide him otherwiſe then well, 

Let Godrequire due vengaunce on my head, 

And cut my hopes fromall profperitie, 
Allen, A heauie ſentence,full of wondrous feare, 

I cannot chooſe but credit ſuch avowe, | 

Come hether then, my ioy,my chiefeft hopes.” 

My ſecond ſelfe,my earthly happineſle, 

Lend me thy little prety cherry lip, 

To kiſle me cozen, lay thy litdle hand 

Vpon my cheeke bay? hug me tenderly, | 

Would the cleere rayes of thy two glorious ſunnes, 

Could penetrate the corners of my heart,  * 

That thou might ſee how much I tender thee, 

My friends beholde within — bulke, Ts 

| we 


, Two 1rageaies1n one, 
Two perfetbodyes are incorporate,” we 
_ His life holdes mine, his heart conteines my hart, 
His euery lim,containes my euery part : 
Without his being, Ican neuer be, 
He being dead, prepare to burie me. 
 Ohthou immorrall mouer of the ſpheres, 
Within their circled reuoluſtons, 
Whoſe glorious image this ſmall orphan beares, 
Wrought by thy all ſufficient Maieſtie, 
Oh neuer ſuffer any wicked hand, 
Toharme this heauenly workmanſhip of thine, 
But let him live, great God to honourthee, 
Whit vertuous life, and ſpotleſſe pietie. 
Per, Ceaſe my kinde cooze,I cannot chooſe but weepe, 
 Toſceyour care of myfecuritie, be 
Allen. Knewſtthou my reaſon, that perſwades my hart, 
| Thou wouldit not wonder,why I grieue topant: 
But yetI would ſuſpetmy fathers yowe, 
Did any other make it by-your leaue. 
Fall,Whathaue you done;this lothneſſe to depart, 
Seemes you were trained ypin tediouſneſſe, 
_ Thatknow.not when and where to make an end: 
Take him my f:iends,I know you will diſcharge, 
The hope andrruſt thatT repoſe in you. | 
Both. Aſſure your ſelfe,jn euery circumſtance. 
Fall. Then to your horſes,quicklie,ſpeedily, 
Elſe we ſhall pyt our fingers intheeye; 
And weepe for kindnefſe till to mortow-morne. 
' Per, Farewell good.Vnckle, Auntand louing cooze,. 
's Softratus kifſeth the boy weeping . 
Alien, Farewell, I feareme euerlaſtinglie. : 
Exennt Soſtratus and Allenfo. : 
One of the murtherers takesFalleria by the 
| ſleene. 
7.94, You meane not now to have him-muxtheredd... 
Fall. Not murthered,whatelſe? kill him I fay, 
Bar wherefore makeſt thouqueſtion of wy will 
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Mu e you wiſhtthatGod ſhould bereveng'd 
If any ill the innocent. 

Fall. Oh that was nothing but toblind the eyes, 
Ofmy fond ſonne,which loues him too too well. 

ur, Tt is enough,it ſhall be ſurely done. Exeurt ow. 


Ente: Merry and A a bag. 
Mer. What haſtthou ſped ? hle you bought the bag ? 


Kach. I brother, here it1s,what is'tto do ? 
Mer. To beare hence Beeches body in the night. 
Rach. You c:nnotbeare ſo greata waight your ſclte, 
And*tis no trul'ingofanotherman. 
Mer Yes wc<il enough,asIwill order it, 
Ile cut him peece-meale,fiſt his head and legs 
Will be one burthen,then the mangled reſt, 
Will be another, which I will tranſport, | 
Beyond the water ina Ferryboate, 
| _=_ ditch, 


ow throw itinto Pars 
etch me the chopping-knife and inthe means 


Ile moue the Fagotsthatdo couerhim. : Wa 
Remoone the Fagots. 
Rach. Oh canyoufindein hart to cut and carue, 
His tone colde fleſh,and robthe greedy grave, 
- Of his difſeuered blood beſprinckled lims ? 
Mer, I mary canlT fetch the chopping knife. 
| Rach This deed is worle,the whe you tooke his life, Exit 
Mer. But worſe,or berter,now it muſt be ſo, 
Better do thus,then feele a greaterwoe. 
Ent, Rach, Here is the krute,I cannot tay to ſee, 
This barbarous deed of inhumanitic, Exit Rachel. 
| Merry begins to cut the body , and bindes the armes 
-behinde his backe with Beeches garters\, leaues 
out the body,coners the bead and legs ag aine. 


Enter Truth. 


Yeeglorious beames ofthat br vhe-ſhining lampe, 


That lightsthe farce beſpangled firmament, _ 
KF. | | P E 2 i And 


z 1 wo Lragedies in ones. 
| Afiddimnesthe glimmering ſhadowes of the night, 
Ny dooſt thou lend affiftance to this wretch,” 
| - Toſhambleforth with bolde audacitie, 
His lims, that beares thy makers ſemblance, 
All you the ſad ſpeRators of this Aſte, 
Whoſe harts do taſte a feeling penſiueneſſe, 
Of this ynheard of ſauadge Maſſacre : 
Oh be farre of,to harbourluch a thought, 
As this audacious murtherer put in vre, 
L ſee your ſorrowes flowe vp to the brim, 
And ouerflowe your cheekes with briniſh teares, 
 Butthough this fight bring ſurfet tothe eye, 
Delight your cares with pleaſing harmonie, 
That eares may. counterchecke your eyes,and ſay, 
Why ſhed you teares, this deede is but a playe: 
His worke is done, he ſeekes to hide his finne, 
Ile waile his woe,before his woe begin, Exit Trueth. 
_ Mer,Now will Thigh me to the water fide, 
 Andfling this heauic burthenin a ditche, | 
Whereof my ſoule doth feele fo great a waight, 
_ Thatitdothalmoſt preflſe me downe with feare, 
| EntgrRachell, 
Harke Rachel: T will crofſe the waret ſtraight, 
And fling this middle mention ofa man, 
Into ſome ditch,then high me home againe, . 
Torid my houſe of that is left behinde. 
Rach: Where haue you laide the legs & battered head? 
Mex. Vnder the fagots,where itlay before, | 
| Helpe metoput this trunke intothe - 
Rach. Myheart will not endure to handle ir, 
| The fighthereof doth make me quake forfeare. 
Mer, Te do't my ſelfe,onely drie vp the blood, 
And burne the clothes as you haue done before, Bxw. 
Rach, 1 feare thy ſoule will burue in flames of hell, \ 
Vnleſſe repentance waſh away thy ſinne, 
With clenfing teares of true contrition ; 


Ah did not nature ouerfiyay my will, , 
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26 6 £0 Tragediesin one, 

The vita thould know this plot of damned ill, FExir 
Enter two Murtherers With Pertillo, | 
Per. I am ſo wearie ih this combrous wood, | 
ThatI muſt needes go fit me downe andreſt, | 
i» Mur, What were we beſt to kill him vnawares, FP 
Or giue him notice what we doe intend? > 
2.Aur,Whie then belike you-meane to do your charge 
And feele no taſt of pittic in your hart, \ | 
1. Aur. Ofpittie man, that never enters heere, 

Andifitſhould,Ide threat my crauenhart, | 

> To ſtab it home,for harbouring ſuch athought, 
I ſee no reaſon whie I ſhould relent: : 
It isa charitable vertuous deede; 
To end this princkocke from this finfull world. 

2.Mur. Such charitie will neuer haue reward, 

Vnleſle it be with ſting of conſcience: 
And that's a torment worſe then S:ſipus, 
That rowles areſtleſſe ſtone againſtthe hill. 

7.Mur, My conſcience isnot prickt with ſuch conceit, 

2. Mur. That ſhews thee further off ftom hoped grace, 

1. Muy, Grace me no graces, Ireſpetno grace, 


Sp 4: 4 "D 
Bur with a grace, to giue a oraceleſle ab, - 


To chop folkesle oes and armes off by the ſtumpes, 
To ſee what ſhift theile make to ſcramble home: 
Pick out menseyes,and tell them thats the ſport, 
Ofhood-man-blinde, without all ſportiueneſle, 
Ifwith a grace I can performe fuch pranckes, 
My hatt will giue mine agents man thankes, 
2. ur. Then God forbid ſhould conſortmy felfe, 
With one ſo farfrom grace and pietie: 
Leaſt being found within thy companie, 
I ſhould be partner of thy puniſhment. | 
71. Mur. When wee haue done what we haue yow'dto | 
My hart defiresto haue no fellowſhip, >< (do, 
With thoſe that talke of grace or godlineſle: 
- Inam'd not Godynl#aft twere withan othe, 


Sence the fixſt houre that I could walke alone, 
DF > RO. Ty (And 


Two Tragedies in one. . ens 


(And youthat make ſo much of conſcience, © 
By heauen thou art a damned hipoctite; 
For thou haſt yow'd to kill that ſleeping boy, 
And all to gaine two hundreth markes in gold, 
| Iknow this pureneſſe comes of pure deceit, 
| © To draw me from the mtirther inp of the child, 
| Thatyoualone might haue the benefir, 
You are too ſhallow,if you gull me fo, 
Chop of my head to make a Sowling-tub, 
And fill it full oftripes and chitterlinges, 
2. Mar, That thouſhalefee my hart is far from fraud, 
* Orvaine illuſion in this enterprize, 
Which doth import the ſafetie of our ſoules, 
There take my earneſt of impietie. Gine biys his mony. 
Onely forbeare tolay thy wider handes, 
Vponthe poore miftruftlefle tender child, 
As for our yowes,feare nottheir violence, 
God will forgiue on hattiepenitence. 
1.Mur. Thou Eunuch,Capon,daſtard faft and looſe, 
Thou weathercocke of mutabilitie, 
White liuered Paiſant, wilt thou vowe and ſweare, 
Face and make ſemblance with thy bagpipe othes, 


\ - Ofthatthouneuer meanſttoexecute ? 


Pure cowardice for feare to crack thy necke, 
With the huge Caos of thy bodies waight, 
Hath ſure begot this true contrition, 
Thenfaſt and pray,and ce if thou canft winne, 
A goodlic pardon for thy hainous finne, 
As forthe boy, this fatall infirument, 
Was mark'd by heauento cut his line of life, 
And muſt ſupplie the knife of Atropes, 
 Andifitdoe not, let this maiſter peece, 
hichnature lent the world to wonder at) 
 Beflitin Carborraaves for the jawes, 
Ofſome men-ecating hungrie Cannibal: 
By heauen ile kill him onely for this cauſe, 
For that he came of yertuous Aunceſtors , 
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M Two Tragedies in one. 
2 DurhyithaeGod,which made thatwondrous globe, 
: 5 ſcene hispowerfull dietie, 
il himmaypre all thy ſpight: 
Sweare,and forſweare thy ſelfe ten thouſand times, 
Awake Pertiilofor thou art betrai'd, 
This bloody ſlaue intends to murther thee. Draw both, ; 
7. mur. Both him,andall,that dare toreſcue him. 
Ptr, Wherefore? becauſe Ifſept without your leaue? 
Forgiue my fault, Ile neverſlcepe againe, = | 
2.mur No child,thy wicked Vncklehathſuborn'd, 
Both him and me to take thy life away : : 
Which I would faue, but that this helliſh impe, 
Will not conſent to ſpare thy guiltleſſe blood. 
Per. Why ſhould Falleyiaſeeke tohaue my life, 
2 mnr.Thelands and goods,thy father left his ſonne, 
Do hale thee on to thy deſtruQtion; * a 
Per. Oh needy treaſure, harme begetting good, 
That ſafely ſhould procure the lofle of blood. 
2.2m. Tholc lands and goods, thy father got with paine, - 
Are (words wherewith ts little ſonne'is ſhine. | 
1.914, Thenlet our ſwords:let out his guirleſſe —_— : 
Per. Sweete,ſowre, kinde,cruell, holde thy murthering 
And here me ſpeake, before you murther me. (knife, 
2,mu. Feare not ſweet child,he ſhall not murther thee, 


7.,5.No,but my ſword ſhall let his puddings foorth. 


Per. Firſt here me ſpeake,thou map of Butcherie, 
nckle ſeekes, 


Tis but my goods and lands my Vi 
Hauing that ſafely,he defires nomore, 
Ido proteſt by my dead parents ſoules, = 

By the deare loue of falſe Fallerios fonne, . 

Whoſe heart,my heart afſuresme, will be grieu'd, 

To heare his raheth inhumanitie : ; 

I will forſake my countrie,goods,and lands, . 

I and my ſelfe,will ceuen change my ſelfe, 

Inname,in life, inhabit, andin all, 

Andliue in ſome farre moued continent, 

So you will ſpare my weake andtender youth, "Ju 


1 WO-4 FageUioS Uh 
' Which cannotentertaine the ſlroake! 
* Inbudding yeares, and verie fpring 
1. Mur, Leaue of theſe bootlelſ&p1 
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dteſtations, 
 Andyſenoruthentifing argumentes, 
= Forifyou doe, ile lop you limby lim, 
|£ And torture you for childſhelbquence. 
'__ 2.Mwr. Thouſhaltnot make hislittle finger ake, 
1. ur. Yes every patt,and this ſhalfprooue it true. 
WD : /- Rurnes Pertillo in with his ſwore, 
Per, Oh T amſlaine,the Lord forgiue thy fa, 
And giue thee grace to dye with penitence. Dyeeh, 
2. Aur, AtrcacherousVillaine, full of cowardiſe, 
Ile make thee know that thou haſt done amiſſe.” 
1,99, Teach me that knowledge when you will or dare. 
 Theyfightand kill one another, the relenter haning 
ſome more hfe,and the other dyeth, 
1. 97, Swoones I am peppered;I had need haue ſalt, 
Orelle to morrow T ſhall yeeld a ftincke, 
Worle then a heape of durty excrements : 
Now by this Hilt,this golde was carn too deare : 
Ah,how now death, wilt thou be conquerour ? 
Then vengeance light on them that made me ſo, 
And ther's another farewell ere I 90e. 
Stab the other murtherer againe, 
2.mur, Enough,enough, I had my death before. 
=. eAF bunt within, | 


Enter the Duke of Padua, Turqualo,Veſinio, 
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. But yer Peeragonrgnethcd 
Veſu. But yet | | 
ER wore Pe 


F [4 ', A: a 
Duke But (ay vhs w 

| I thistharcomexinro 0epmpapy 

Viſk. gras war well = hi Fri 


He ſcemes much ouep-gone Wi | 


dn wget 
Alen. Yee timorous ES 
In ynknowne! ofderacifull 1 


arhbrought; 
[Into this ook, 
 AndI can findeno waye 
 Feare hath fo dazed 
Burk ra err = -od 
Butin 
'Kinde Ecko if you ſe 
Are not incumbred with ne oreling ayes 
. Of this erronious winding Wi ch 
Tpray youto divetiwsfoorth this wood, | 
And ſhawaheipattic thatieatiesto/Podries.  » 
, "Day we alluce pn” Bak intend, 


 Topaſe ents 
" Allen, I will xt+ FY 
Dol Cor ne MEH Away, but 1 De 
ind Ahrcherdil Aide, IEP 
2\Mur. OHGod forgiut mie all m 7 Widtednall 
And take me td cteivalk althap ppineſſc)- Atv ;t. "0? 2; x 
Duke. Harke one of' en tho ral parks of life, 
To kids RowledgeFoignhdmthaps2y 
 AlenAb Bratious Eord;I kha\W-this ontedehied child, 
And theſe ewo metr 'thathete Iyerlitthered;o:!/ 
Veſu,Do you Alrirſe?' © :Allts; Sis, TW, 
It was Co ale dead Vinekdrs Fr dine Vi 9; Toa 
Now haue m Fares Wis fe efull c 
Ofetidlefſe cranes pops, bg 
Duke. La ands vp} > Getter 1: ch 1 
Your prelenecdoth onfirbe you hadiute MED 
Inthe performancCof tiVavielgedi | 20710! > A 
Ale. Ido core ita bf bor vb ard 
In this miſhap foie will a ONieh thankez21l } pic! 037-"7 
ThitWAlle foot any ire wounded ibate,? > 
Fro: aur this gd 17 Kianny 1-070 29773991 ef 
""Die!/Tis ow tele Ws withforhadiwilh 7c 13 
| Had you W oo noo pe RI 
—_ 1 neter15 HrNPH IN of, 5il- 109fRM vat, 
Allen. Oh niy 6664 Tawny do miſtake itpenſe,y1 
And yet my gtid Es Ge Toft; 9165 i157 003 12.0 
The Lord ofheauen carWittelle with Vy: WG. 
ThatIam guiltlefle wrong ſu(pect,:* | 265 1 i.;:f 
But yet not griefetelſtchanhedeed nidorie.” ther 91:3 
Duke, Nayif youtaint roiufiific, your lelfe;); 22207 
This Gentlematy  ahaſs ney FTE 
Within his bodytell heteltyourhame,... ol 43+-.7 ny 
Shall teftific of your inteptitiess (1 ET 
Speake then thoufad: ompofateath;” 
Who were the agentsof cadaloees, 0: ot " | 
2. Mur. O be notblia dwithsfallofurai(c, -; 7 
|  Forlealt Ps Sha toendthie we, & 
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- - « Two Tragediesinapgry 


Of our vneigtely Sas apppiedgpnths nr. ad -: 
Know 0 SLE ſos V0 rue FA 
As is Falleftwniltic ofthecrime. +++. > .\ -” 


He,he it was, that with foure hundreth wor, 

Whercoftwo hundred he paide preſently, 

Did hire this damin'dvillaine and my ſelfe, 

To maſlacre thisharmelefle:innocent: \..... . . 

Bur yet my conſciehcetoucht w ub Game 0 WH" 

| Would faine haue-fauid:ithe young Pertlios 

But he remorſeleſſe would not Iet himliue, pg 

But vhawares thruſt in his harmleſſe breft, 

That life bereauing fatall ipfrument' REY 

' Which cruclldeedel ſeeking to revenge, _ - 

Hauc loſtmy;hfe;and pajd ibs flave. his due ..., - .. 

Rewarde,for "fouling | blood of Innocents 3 ,, ; 

Surpriſe F-lerjo author of this ill, - - | 

* Saue young Allenſo,hg is guildeſſe till, 
eAtler, Oh ſweereſthonic mixt with.bitter ga 

Oh- Nightingale combinde with Rauens notes, ,,  - 

Thy ſpeechislike a woodward tha ſhouldlay, res 

Letthe tree liue;bue take the roote aWay. INS 

As though my life were ought but miſcrie, _ OY 

Hauing my father laine for infamic. 4:58 | 4 

Duke. What ſhould-incite;Fellerioto devile,.. 

The ouerthrowe of this vnhappie boy... .... oP 
 Veſu, Thatmay berafily eſt nn COL BHO; =o 
To be the lands Pando A 
' Which after thatthe boy we oF : 
Diſcend to him by due i wa dtd: = 
Duke. You deeme aright,ſeg ION? Hs. 
Ofcoucting to haue FS.1l F Nareote PI 
Oh wicked thoughirof gxgedic cque ric > EL 
Could neither nature, feare of puriſhn 
Scandallzowife: arid.children,nqrt 
Of Gods confoundi {cyerit 
Allay the headeftradg; 
| Bownre Fay gn 
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|  Beeneableto perceive his vertuous minde,. 


Two Tragediesin one. 


And ouerthrowe the a@or vnawares, 
For firſt Fallerios life muſt fatifie, 


The large effifion of their guiltleſſe bloods, 
Traind on by him to theſe extremities, 
Next,wife and children muſt be diſpoſeſt, 


Of lands and goods,and turnde tobeggerie, wi; 


Burt moſt of all -is great and hainous finne, 


E- Will be an eyc ſore to his guiltleſſe kinne. 


Beare hence away theſe models of his ſhame, 


 Andletys proſecute the murtherer, 
| Wrthallthe care anddilligence we can. - 


Two mu#t be carrying awayPertillo. | 
Allen. Forbeare a mhileto bars away my 10y, 
Which now is yaniſhr, fince his life is fled, Fo 
And giue me leaue to wah his deadly wound, 

Wrth hartie teares,om-flowing fromthoſe eyes, 
Which low'd his fight, more then rhe ſight of heauen: 


Forgiue me God for this idolatrie. - 


Thou vgly monſter, grim imperious death, 
Thou raw-bonde Tumpe of fotle deformitie. 


Reguardleſſe inftrument of cruell fate, 


Vnparciall Sergeant, fill oftreacherie, | 


Why diditthoufflatter my ill bodingthoughrs, - 


And fleſh my hopes with yaineullufions: 


4-4 did{tthou ſay, Perritlo ſhould not dye, 


nd yet,oh yet,haft done it critelly : 


Oh but beholde;with what a ſmiling cheere, - 


He intertain'd thy bloody hatbinger : 


| See thoutranlfd ticr of a heavenly face, 


ToAſhie paleneſſe and vnpleafitig lookes, 


That his faire countenance ſtill rcineth-grace, . , ® 


. 
* 


OfperfeR beauryin the verygrave, 
The world eonltiGv ach beauty ſhould not dye, -. 
Yetlike atheefe thoy did&ir cruelly; _- 

Ah,had thy eyesdeepe ſunke into dabeed, 7" 


n 79 
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Two Tragediesin one, 
Where vertue fate inthroned in a chaire, 
With awfull grace,and pleaſing maieſtie: 
Thon wouldeſt not then haue let Pertillo die, 
Nor like a theefe hane ſlaine him cruellie. 
Incuitable fates, could you deuiſe, 
No meanes to bring me to this pilgrimage, 
Full of great wees and ſad calamities, 

But that the father ſhould be principall, 
To plot the preſent downfall of the ſonne: 
Come then kinde death and give me leaue to dic, 
Since thou haſt flaine Pert:/{ocruellic. 

Dua. Forbeare Allenſs harken to my doome, 
Which doth-concerne thy fathers a rehenfion, 


* 


Firſt we enioyne —_ paine of death, 
Togiue no ſuccourto thy wicked fire, | 

But let him perriſtvin his damhed finne, 
And pay the price of ſuch a trecherie: | 

See that with ſpeede the monſter be attac'd, 
And bring him ſafe to ſuffer puniſhment, 
Prevent itnot, norfeeke not ro:delude, 

The officers to whom this charge is giuen, 

_ Forifthou doe as ſure as God doth line : 

Thy felfe ſhall fatiſfie the lawes contempr, 


Therefore forward about this puniſhment. _ 


Exennt omnes manet Allenſo, - 
Al.Thankes gratious God that thouhaſt tefrthe meancs * 
Toend my ſoulefrom this perplexitie, ; Z + 
Not ſuccour him on paine ofpreſent death: _ 
That is no paine, death isa welcome gueſt, 
To thoſe whoſe harts are ouerwhelm d withgriefe, 
My woes are done, Thauing leave todie; - 
And after death liue euer joyfulltie. +. ' 
| Enter Murther and Cavetonſreſſe. 
ur. Now Auarice Thaue well fatiſfied, 
My hungry thoughtes with blood and cruelte; © b 
Now all my melanchollic he ba h | 
y: | q 3 jy 


Exit. 
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.._____ - TwoTragediesinone, 
Ts ſhaken of, and Tam throughlie pleafd, - 
With what thy pollicic hath brought to paſle,. 
Yet am I not fo throughlic fatiſfied: ,- *.r 
Vatill Ibring the purple aQtors forth, - 
| Andcauſe them quaſfe abowle of bitterneſſe, 
| Thatfather,ſonne,and ſiſter brother may, 
| Bring totheir deathes with moſt aſlur'd decay. 
Ana, That wilbe done without all queſtion, 
For thou haſt ſlaine Alznſo with the boy: 
And RxbLeliduth not wiſhtooucrliue, . 


- | Thefadremembrance'of her brothers ſinne, 


Leaue faithfull loue, to teach them how to dye, | 
That they may ſhare their kin{folkes mileric. | Exeunt. 
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Enter Metric and achell UNCOMering ” I 
head andlepges. 


Aer .Thaue heſftow'd a watric funeral, 
Onthe halfe bodic of mybutchered friend, | - 
The head and leggeslle leaue1n ſome darke place, 
I care not if they finde them yea or no. © + 
Ka. Where do you meane toleaue the head and legs, 
Mer. ]nſome darke place nere toBainardes caftle, 
Ra. But doe it cloſelic that you be not ſeene, 
For all this while youare without ſuſpe, 
| © Aer. Take youno thought, ile hauc a care of that, 
| Onelietake heede you haue aſpeciall care, 
| | Tomakenoſhewofany diſcontent, 
| Norvle too many words to any one —  ,, = 
E 4 » Puts onhifclaketakethopthebag, 
1 4-0 will returne when I haue.left myloade "5 OO - 
| Bemertic Racbellhalfe the feare is paſt,./ 1, _ 
' Ra. ButIſhall never thinke my ME ſecure, Ex. 
| This deede would trouble any quietſoule, 
_ Tothunke thereof, much:more'toſce it dane, _. 


oy 


Such cruell deedes canneuerlong be hid, : 
Although we practice neze ſo cupningly,.. ..* + 7 
wy - 2 " | et 


TiwoTragediesinone.' 
Let others open'what I doeconceale, 


Lo he is mybtfother, I will coverit, 
Andrather dye then haue itſpoken rife, 


Lo where the goesþetrai'd} her brothers life, E *p % 


1 Ex wr - Williams and Cowley. 


* Co. = how now Herry what ſhould be the cauſe, 

That you are growne ſo diſcontent oflate : 

Your ſighes do ſhew ſome inward heauineſſe, 

| Your heauylookss;) oureyes brimfull of teares, 

Beares teftitmiothe 6tormie ſecret gtiefe, = 

Reucale it Hary,Fiiltbethy y friend; 

Andfielpe theeto my pore habillity: 
"Wil. TFT am heanic,if I often figh, 

Andifmyeyes beare recordes of my woe, © 


C8ndemne-me tot, for Thite nigticcle, we 


More then I will impart to a 8 ew . | 
Co.Doyou nuſdoubt me;X nt'you Gate Kee n 


That woe to me, diatinones Faiſcontent,? | 
-2BF4, Good riidifter'Coyley y ot were Etlek *kinde, 
But pardon me; Twill horvaerRe.. * 4 


bi. an one,forT haue paſtniy worde, : 
erefote'vige me! a ej iefe, 


mm But thoſe thaeſinothet grief Say, 
y waſttherſcliesin filem egilſiiene, | 
And brin their bodies tofo low an cbbe;' © 
Thataltthe werlde can neuer make is flow e, 
Vnto the hap 7h kt of former health: 


RI tliy flfe; © voila! 


To waſtt meth ip lamerratjon, 


Bilttell ' fomeremedic.” 
* Wil My ens of gre ahownomereſ; wy 
all the world can neu rleſlen i it, g 


An 


nce' age key ores leſs, 
Suffer me Waile a woe which 
Cow. Yetlet My ee ror Ml RE, 


Nous thee ticefoil,burl will none, 


F4 Thy . 


1wor rageaies in one, 


Th y heauie haps, thouſhalt not Ggh alone. 
Wl. Nay, if you are ſo curious to intrude, 
Your ſelfe to ſorrow, whete you haue no ſhare, 
I will frequent ſome vnfrequented place, 
Where none ſhall here,nor ſee my lamentations. | 
(ove. And T will follow where ſoeuer thou voce, Ext. 
I will be partner ofthy belplefſe woe, , Exit. 


Emer two Watermen, 


1. Will itnot time we ſhould goto FLAG 
And giue attendance for this Bar emey tides 
Folkes will be ſtirring early.in the morning. 8 Kb 
_ 2,By my rroth 1] am indifferent whether I gOOorno. 
IF afare come why ſo , if not, why {s, if I haue not their 
money,they ſhall haue: none of my labour. 
7. But we that liue by our ON OOſe Gin arencance, 
But where lyes thy Boate 2. 4; _— 
2. AtBaynards caſtle Gaijes. - "x 
- 1. So do's mine;then lets go together. 
| 2. Come, amandifferent, I care not ſo much for paing, 
ButifT go withyou,vhy ſo; ifnot, why fo. 
?  Hefalles ouer the bag. | 
Sblood what raſcall hath laide thisin my-way?-: A 
1. A wasnotvery indifferentthat didfo, but you are Þ 
permentorie,to ſay, why ſo, and why lo, that euery one is 
oladtodo: you Foe lets ſee, what is it? 
T aking the Sack by the end, ane of the 
legs aud head dops.0ut, 


Good Lorddeliuer vs, a many logge5,and a kead win 
nie wounds.. : 


2. Whats that ſo much. Tamindiffarenp, y PT for mine 
owne part, I vnderitang t the miſerie of in,jf you doe, why 
, ſo,ifnot, why1o. 

ls By.my tath I'vnderſtand no atdermillryb bend 
Iris aftrange and yery nufull by 
Bur prethee whax donftthoi conceit ofix,.. * A 

p In _ Iam OPEN F. I panty Fi res 
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Two-Tr; Alepdrics one.”; 


| why ſo. Sirytoean iaws VEL $137 


7, If thenrell me-Ietharke thee, therefor F prides 
tell me, 


2, ItellyouTam 197" aol batt tobe plaine with you, 
Iam greeued toſtumble atthe hangmans budger. 


1, Atthe hangmans budget, why thisisa ſack. — 
2. Andto ſpeake indifferently , it is. the; hang-mans 


Budget,and becauſe he thought too-much:of his Iabour to E 


ſet this head vpon the bridge,and the legs vpon the oates, 
he flings them in the ftreete formen to fumble at bur if I 
ethim in my boate , Ile fo belabour.him in a ſtretcher, 
- he had better be retchti in oneof hisowne halfep peny 
halters:ifthis be a good conceit,why ſo,ifnot,why ſo. 
1. Thouart deceird,this head hath many wounds, 
And hoaſe and ſhooes remaining onthe legs, 


Bull alwayes ſtrips all quartered traitors quite, 
2..I am indifferent whether you beleeue me or no, 


theſe were not worth taking off, and therfore he left them 


on, if this be likely why lo, if not why $5. 5. 
1. Naythen I ſee you growe from worle to worle, 


I heard laft night, that one neere Lambert hill 


| Wiki creitbe, le 


Was miſſing, and his boy e was murthered, 


It may be hs 3 1S$2 = that ome man: 
itto tnat place; | 


& MaſſeFim indifferent, le go long wityou 


Ificbe ſo,why fo, if notwhy ſo. Exeunt, 


Enter three neighbors knocking at : Loneys 
aoore : ENS: - 


ic Hoe maiſter Sears 


Two Tragedies: ones: 


This greeuous world full fraught with treachetie, _ - mA 
ge Me thinkevif Breth himſelfs! 'beintiocent;: 4" _ 
That then the murtherer ſhould not dwell farre off, |: 
Tie hammer that is ſticking in his head, "ES 
Was borrowed of a Cutler dwelling by, 
But he remembers not; whoborrowed it: : 
He's committed that did-owe the harhmer, 
Bur yet he ſtandes vppon hisinnacence,-..- '/ 
And Be-ches abſence cauſeth great ſuſpition, eb 
Lo. If Beech be faulty,asI donotthinke, + ; 
| T never was ſo much deceiu'd before, - 
| Oh had youknowne his converſation, - - robert it 16"; : 
Youwouldnot haue him in ſulpition. > 0 R 
3:Dinels ſeeme Saints,and in this hatefull times, / 
Deceite can beare apparrauntfignes of trueth, 
And vice bearc ſhew of vertues excellence. 
" _— EmterthetwoFVVatermen. . 
7.1 pray is this maiſter Beeches houſe? 
Lo. My friend thisfame was maifter Beechesſhop,. 
|, Wecannortell whether he liue orno. 1! .. 
| 2. Knowyou his headandif I ſhewit you, - ; — 
| Orcan you tell what hoſe or ſhoves he. ware, .,; 
At that ſame timewhen he forſooke. the ſhoppe,., ul 
3 What haue you. head, and hole ,andſhooesro hive? 


And want.the body that ſhould vie the faine. . ek - 
| 4. Beholdthishead theſe: leggegtheleboſe andſhooes, 
8 £ 
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And ſee if they were Breches yea or no. 
+ Zo. They arethe ſame, alas whar 5 become; 


Ofthe remainder of this wretchied man. 
: ae Mi that I kngw.not, nee theſe we tound, 
we were comming, y. OW 
Nees Baynardes Cal Ca DIR Rar hays did [divell, Iu 
And heering thata man yas miſſing hence, ©. 
We thought i it good to bring; cheſe t tothis pls ( panes 
3s Thankes my 7 good fri KT Fine! our 
2.1Wat,We are indifferct,w Je Ou ptuc realy mg 
ornothing,and if cred but {inc yal h _ . 
*-whv 10... | 1+, Fa 
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Two Tragediesin, 100ne, 


| 1 V/at. Leave yourrepining fir we thanke you hartely, 
3. Farewell good fellowes.ng ghbour nowbe bold; 


-  ExenntVVat g 
They dwell not farre x did this bloodic deed, — 


As God no boubt will at the. laſt reueale: 
Though they conceale itnere fo cunninglie, 
All houſes, gutters, fincks and crevices, '.; ..' 
Haue carefilllie bra {ought for,for Be blaed, -. 
Yet theres no-inltaunce found inany place. 
-  EnteraPorteranda gentleman, 
But who is that, that bringsa WC loade, 
Behinde him on a painefull porters backe; :,. | 
Gen. Praie gentlemen which gall ou Beeches ſhopped 
3:Neig:This) is the place, what —_ ou'with the man? 
Ger, Nothing with him,]I heare = man is dead, 
And ifhe be nor, 1 haue loſt my paines. 
Ls. Hees dead indeede,but yet we cannot finde, | 
What is beconte of halfe bis hopeleſſe bodie, -- | 
His head and Jegges 2r< found; bur: forthe reſt, 
' No man can t&}. whatis become of it. 
| Ger. Then Idoethinke I can refolue your douks, . 
And bring you certaive tydings of the reſt, 
And if you know his doublet and his ſhirt: 
Asforthe bodieit isfoabufd. -; 
That no man can take notice whoes i it Was, »- 
Set downe this burthenofanathersſhaine, i. ;.. 
What do youknowthe doublet and the ſhirt. Ex.Poyter, 
Lo. This is the doublet, theſe the ſeucred limmes, 
Which late were 6/0" This mangled trunke: 
Js y them-togetherfeeif TDey cal make, PIC 5 
AG themAallaſoun ſolid men.; 
3.neig oh .They all agree, but yet they « cannot cnn, | 
That Gund and whole, which a remorlks hand 
Hath ſeuered with aknifeofcrueltie; '' 
Burſay good ſir, where:did you finde this out? 
Gent. Walking betimeby.Paris-garden dicch, | 
"Having RR NNE fide, - i! a. 
cal 


-- 


— 0 


| Thatſenceleſſe things 
| Thataremore beaſtiall farrechen bealtlineſſe, 
_ Ofany creature molt infenfible. 


1 wo 1rageates 1N one. 


When we approach'd ynto that haplefle place, 
Where this ſame trunke lay drowned ina ditch, '_ 
My Spaniell gan toſent,to barke,to plunge, = re 
Into the water,and came foorth againe, 

And fawnd on me,as ifa man ſhould fay, 

Helpe out a man that heere lyes murthered,- 

Atfirſt I tooke delightto fee the dog, 

Thinking in yaine ſo 75 me game didthere lye hid, 
Amongſt the Nettles g oro rowing ieere:the banke: 

But when no game, nor any thing o appeard,. 

That might produce the Spaniell to this {porr, 

I can torate and beate the harmleſſe Cur, 

Thinkins to make hin leaueto follow me; 

But words, not blowes, could mooue thedog away,” -. 
But (till he plung dhe diu'd,he barkc,he ran 

Still to my fide,as if it were for helpe : 

I ſeeing this did make the ditch be dragd, 

Where then was found this body as you ſce, 

With great amazement to thelodkers on. 


io Bcholde the mightie nirades of Godj ii 
Thould propagate their nts: 


2.neigh-Ceaſe we to wonderatGods a works, 


Andlet vs labour for to bring tolipht,' 


Thoſe masked fiendsthavthus diſhonsr bim : 
This fack is new,and loebeholde his marke 


 Remaines vpon it, which did fell the bag, 


Amonglt the Salters we fhall finde it out, 


"When, "and to whom , this bloody bag was ſold... 


3- Tis very likely;let nopaines be Tpar d, 
Tobring itout; if it be poffible, - 
Twere piety ſucha anufther. ſhould remaine 
Vnpuniſhed,mongt Turkes and Infidels.. -. 
 1.neigh. Sits, doknow the manthat folde Sis bags: 
Andiifyoupleaſe;lle ferch him preſently 2 . be 
Gar, With all our hartsghow tay pdams.io 37 


Per. 


bilou may come tolight.. 
yy « pray you dogt; we will:tarry here: Eat teigh, 
And let the eyesof euery paſſenger - | | 
Be fatiſhed, which may example be, /; 
How they commit ſo dreadfall ne APY 
Ent.wom. And pleaſe your maiſterſhipsthe boy is dead, 
3-neioh, Tis veryfiran 06; that hawng ++: 
So terrible. ghaftliewhich i is more; :: >; 
Hauing the hatnmer ftickingin is bead, 
That he ſhould liue andflirrefrom Ecide j night, 
To Sunday meming,and. Mrs 25.0%; 
When thathis Maiſters man gled courſe were found, 
Bring him foorthtab,perchancethelrtnirhierers 
Maybaue theithearts touched withdue remorke, 
Viewing their deeds of damned wickedneſſe.s. » 
oft forth ebe'bdye and lay him byBrech, 
1.neigh, Here 1 ns. {e- Salers man that folde the bag, 
Gent: M y fiend, hovrlong fince;dhd you {cl chat bag? 
And vnto honif youremember i6?. | TEE 
Sal, Iſould oodfmbutyefterday, = 
Vnto a maide,] don knowher natne. + 
3.neigh, Nor where ſhe dwels... Sal: No ecteialy. 
2.ntigh. Burwhat apparelthad ſhe onher back? 
- na Ido ores Wore, 
But if I ſaw her Iſhowldknow/herfuresci;_- i 
3.neigh, Go roundabdir 16 onerpinighbate houſe; 
And will ther ſhowHieirmiaddeniainediadyi " "3 
God graunt we may finde out the muntherers. - - 
- Gotooe honſe,aud knockat doare,acking, 
Bring f forth fich majdes ha are-wnhio yourhouſe, 
1-houſckeeper. CEE erdian to you. 
3-neigh. Is this the maide;: - - Comtont maides 
Salt. No fir,thisis norſhe:. .. Goto another,» 
How many maides dodwell aithin chinkaule? "I 
2bouſe, Her" Ny oy INS. 
-::- Gota Meri 


: | 2.negh; Whoſe houleinthis? - 4 Pl cons: | 
| "Gs - Loney, 


Two Trageciies in one. 


Len An honeſtcimll mans;cald-Fſaifter Menty, 
Whol dare befworne, would neuerdoſo great a curher 
But you may : aske heere to for faſhion fake. 
Rachel ſets the ſhop, 73 
3. How now faire maide,dwels any hene es. ps 
Thowhaſktso tra a face for fuch-adeed, 1 4 . 
| Rae No 66nfte fir,m ybrotherkeepes1i6 more; - 
SEX C728 This is norſhe? Salt. "#73 arg ExR. 
2. This will nbe ſerue, weearnot findehet out-;/ 
Bring in«thoſc bodycs; ;ir-gtowertowards night,! - 
ON brino theſe: drawdeaunherers atlengch ts light, 
10? 97997 $11102 bs DTg -1/ <Etennit omit, 
279 "Dlevdfedeyant bats: 
Mer, Why go tlenerghbours <a Yu Fa fete 
To every houſe ? whathaſtthou heard the cauſe 21 
* Rach They ey go about with'that ſanae Salters mat, 
. Ofwhom Ebought the bae g buryelterday, ET Gviay. + 
Tofec if hecan knaw riaiw-the maide againe nM hs) 
Which bought it,this thikethevery cauſe,” 0177 
Aer, How were: my: fencesoue | _ fare 
That I could not foreſee thisieopard Toh" ; 
Fothad I'brought the bazawaywith i me," " rae. 
They had not had this meanes:to finde iron. . 
Hide thee abonefeafttharthe Salters many: 
Take notice of thee that rr oagaryr war 
And bythatknowledg e we be albvndone, 


Rach. Thatfeare ispaſtiEaweT _ ih as 
Yet he deniesthat1:di 


kuytbed LO.) 

Befides;xhe neighborshaue nodoub! of hon, 
Saying youarcan honefthanmelefſbman, » (f c4540 exetin® 
'And made onquirie heere forfaſhion fake. "TO $. 

Mer. My former life,deſeruestheir good conceits, 
Were it notblemiſht with this treachenie, ©... 
My orig merierthen + c9mpng A FOE OUT - 
Fornow.Ihopethe greateſtfeareis Fe 
+ The hammerisdenyed, =. | 
Now thereis left no meancs'ro bring itout,” .. 


Viteſſe 


— — _ IO OOO” Or ooo, 
— —_— — — _ A CCECY 
T —— _ 


Two Tragedies in one 


Vnleſſe ourſclues provue Treitors tovurſelyes; :- ' |; 
Rach When ſawyow Hurry Wlierss? ts. Why to day 
I met him comitiing home from Pow/rs Croffey: - ++: 
Where he had beenetbhearex Sermon, © : © | 
Rach. Why broti#ht you! :notthe man along ak ye ou 
To come toditites,thar We might peri wade by 
Him to continuetwAls fecreciec*s + ft 1. 0'# 
Mer. Tdid indfetite hinybucl hewolld _ come, o 
But yow'd to.bdas feeretas as ink (elfes + 11 2." 
Rach. What,did he ſ{wearei2-5n1- 
Mer. What neede zotpaske me lined - 
You know we neuer at htincbivcarcian bb n 
But ſince he hatreoneeaddtheirhin thu longs! 


I hope in Get He williconcealoicflill; ++; rio 
Rich Pray God he do;andthenThaveno doubt, 

But God willorierpaſſe this:greeuous ſinne, - _- | 

If youtament withorlie-ynfained teares, jv 

And ſeeke to ludrh&ttmnancofyouryeares, !- fs Ag 

In Gods true feafe with yprightfonſcience-: 55 © 1c 

AferTfn'wobldpleaſe: hinpardon this: ainiſeg 

- And rid my body fromtheope ri{ſhame,!.; - ms +. | 

Thatdoth'attehdthisdeed;being broughesoTigh IF 

I would quad e740 TRE -u oo fq 2147 4s 

yy & "IM = ; | 


To pleaſe my maldrahdembsp 
Butst tr;oodeanv POID bets: © \ve 
ThatI may re my ſev Warr pmead} oth - £9009! 

Rach, Reb inealmbſecure angniling, IC x7 
And otter-blawethys Ronhe of oe Een T 
With pleaſant oalbaof haped what! oomhilc co. 
Go when phuntilknitler Fay gr: - ok "I 


To ſend this weBllinighbaches gs (a Lycra 
\ J arent » 
Engr Fall SOs _—_— 
FRA = df 
Fall. Paſlo iethtlemgged furpmert lens, 20? 


Andcome toplaiqerpi | 
"7 cot worsof thytvigey/- . 12O $22 


"fg pv 


Two lragecies in one. 


Andlet my-pleaſing wordes.of comfort chaſe, .,. ;".,".,1 
This daskie doudes of thy yaiuſt dſpairez.. ++ 11. 5 
Farre fromthy hart, and let apleaſing POPE, ;4njo- } 
Ofyoung Perr://o: happy ſafe;returne, . - So 
Efabliſh all your ill deuining thoughus, - 
_ Sofſhall you make me cheerefull that am ſad, 
And feede your hopes with fond illuſfons,.. - 

So... couldhe ſo,bue my divided foule;, ,; 
| Tweixt feare and hopeof young Perle ife, 
| Cannot ariue at the deſired port,. | +} 
Offirme belcefe, vntill mine eyes do fee, 
Him that I{ent toknow the cettajactie,.;/: rr +21 r + 
_ Fal.To know'the certaintte, afboryol ade 
Whome, whether whetor whereaboutT praic, 
Haue-you difpatcht 4 fruſtrate meſſenger; +7 
B = ,and earth;myheart _—_— me, | | 
They will preuent wp canning p G91 :1Þ _ le, 
| why ſpeake or: ar winged 41,4928 Np 
Ispoſted for yourfariſtaRion. :> 1") 
; Sof. Me thinkes my ſpeach toeales «bidder fence: 
And thatfeare telles me;thatthe childe is dead. | 
Fall, By {weete'S. eAndrewand:my fhets foule, 
' Tthinke the peeuiſh boybe 200200 well: 

' But ſpeake, whowas your paffiodharbinger, 385% 

- Sof. One that did kintlle yoyrhi ingchoughes, 
Withthe lar e flameofhi dity. *' 

Fall. Oh thet T'kriow the tinder ofyourfebre, 
Was young Allerſoyour whirghoritieſonne: . - | 
erg wo lig 15 io ee heading of Lu i 
For broching this {a firenriSeffeadefiiln 
Andall-the CESS a 
For their forepailed bold iniquities;._ _ -. 
Afﬀfiityou both for thus p on, me. 
- © Sof. brezating you,of what, Sp + ez 
 Forif you-doe nor; trppooroarcwill birake, R 

Fall. Why ofthe poo that I hi | 
To T—— 5 ma. oy Conc ate; ic: G3 V3 9153 


—_ |  -From 
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Two Tragedies in'one. 

From you, and him;yvntill the deed were done, * + 
Soſt. If it were good, then we affethimdeare,, . 

And would adde furtherance to your enterpriſe, 
Fall. I ſay your cloſe caſe-droppine pollicies, 

Haue hindred him of greater benefits, 

ThenlI canener do him after this : 

If he live long, and growe to riper finne, Tothe people 

Heele curſle you both, that thus haue hindered 

His freedome from this goale of finfull fleſh ; 

But let that paſſe, when went your harebrainde ſonne, 

That Cuckow vertue-finging, hatefull byrde, 

To guarde the ſafetie of his tter part, + | 

Which he hath pend within the childiſh coope, 

Of young Pertllos fweete ſecuritie, 
Soft, That louely ſonne, that comfort of my life, 

That roote of vertuous magnamitie, 

That doth affect with an vnfained loue, . 

That tender boy,which vader heauens brighteye, 

Deſerueth moſt tobe affeted deare, 

Went ſome two houres after the little boy 

Was ſent away,to keepe at Padua, 
Fall, What is alouelie? he's a loathſome toade, 


Ee CO SIG SA" ZPl _ 


'  AonecydeCyclps,a ftigmaticke brat, _ | 
- Thatdurſt attempt to contradiQ my will, 
| Andpric into my cloſe intendements. 
' Enter Alenſo /ad. 
Mas here a comes, his downcaſtſullenlooke,  -- 
Ts over waight'd with mightie diſcontent, - 
I hope the brat is poſted to his fire, _ 
That he is growne fo lazie of his pace; 
Forgetfull of his dutie and his tongue, 
Iscuen falt tyde with firings ofheauinelle, 
Come hether boye,ſawſt thou my obſtacle, 
That little Dromns that crept into my ſonne, 
With friendly hand,remoou'd andthruſt away, 
Say I,and pleaſe me with the ſweereſtnote, g 
That cuerteliſhtin « mortals mouth, 
EY | :H Ale, 


TwoTragedies in one. 


Allen, Tam a Swan that finge before dye, 
 Yournote of ſhame and comming milſerie. 
Fall. —_ ſoftly ſonne,let not thy mother heare, 
She was almoſt dead before for very feare. 
_ Alen. Would TI cauld roare as inſtruments of warte, 
Wall battring Cannons, when the Gun-powder 
Is toucht with partof Ernas Element, 
Would I could bellowlike enraged Buls, - 
Whoſe harts are full of indignation, 
| Tobecaptiudby humaine pollicic : 
Would I could thunder like Almightie Towe, 
 Thatſends his farreheard voice to terrific, 
The wicked hearts of earthly citizens : 
Then roaring, bellowing,thundring,I would fay, 
Mother lament, Perrillos made away. 
' Soft. What is he dead God giue me leaue todie, _ 
And him repentance for his treacherie,. . 
|  Falleth downe and ayeth. - 
Fall. Neuer the like impietiewas done, 
A mother laine,with terror of the ſonne:. 
Helpe to repaire the damadge thou haſt made, . 
And ſecke to call back life with dilligence, 
Allen. Call back ahappie creature to more woe, 
That were a finne,good Father lether go: 
O happyT, if mytormenting ſmart, | 
Couldrend like her's, my griefe afflicted hearr, 
Would your hard hart extend vnto your wife, 
To make her liue an cuerdying life. 


What is ſhe dead? oh then thrice happy ſhe, . 


| Whoſleeyesare bard fromour callamitie.... 


Fall, I all too ſoone, thou viper, paracide, - 
|  Butfor o4 rongue thy mother hadnot dyde, 

That belching voyce,that harſh night-rauen ſound, 
| 'Vntimely ſent thy motherto the ground, 


| Vpbraid my fault, Idid deceiue my brother, 


| len, Godloue my loule,as Lin hear rejoyee, 


| Cutout 3-7, eta {luc thy carefull mother, . 
4 © WO 


Two Tragedicsinone, 

To have ſuch power in my death bringing yoice, | 

See how in ſteade ofteares and hartie fighes; 

Of foulded armes and ſorrow ſpeaking lookes, 

I doe behold with cheerefull countenance, 

The liueleſſe roote of my nativitie: | 

And thanke her haſty ſoule tharthence did JOE, 

To keepe her from her ſonne and huſbandey woe, 

Now father giue attention to my tale: 

I will not dip my griefe deciphering tongue, 

In bitter wordes of reprehenfion, 

Your deeds have throwne more miſchiefes on your head 

Then wit or reaſon can remoue againez 

For to be briefe,Pertil/s, oh that name 

Cannot be nanvde without a hearty ſigh, 

Is murthered, and, Fal. What and, this newes is good, 
Allen, The men which you fuborn'd to murther bim, 
Fal, Better and better,then it cannot our, 

Valeſſe your loue will be fo {cripulous, 

Thatit will ouerthrowe your ſclfe and me, 

Alter, The beſtis laſt, and yet you hinder me, 

The Duke of Padxabunting inthe wood: 

Accompanied with Lordesand gentlemen, 

Fal.Swones whatof that? whar good can come of that? 
Allen, Was made acquainted by the one of them, 

(Thar had ſome little remnant ofhielife ) 

With all your praRiice and confpiracie? 

. Fall, | would that remnant had fled quicke to hell, 
To fetch fierce findes torend their carcaſes, 
Rather then bring my life in ieopardie ; 

Is this the be(i, ſirones doe yourocke:me ſonne, 

And make aicli ar my calamitic, 

Allen, NotT good father, I will eafe your woe, 

If you but yeeld ynto my pollicle, 

Fal,Dechare itthen, my wits are now to ſeeke, 
Thar peece of life hath ſo confounded mee, 

That I am wholly overcome with feare., {LD 

Allen,The duke hath yow'd to proſeaute your lifes 

pE ds 5 i ' With 
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FwoTragedtes in 012. 
With all the ſtrictſeueritie he can, 
Burt I will crofle his reſolufion: - 
| And keepe you from his furie well enough, 
Ileweare your habit, I will ſceme the man, - 
That did ſuborne the bloodie murtherers, 
I will not ſtir from out this houſe of woe, 
But waight the comming of the officers, 
- And oe for you fore the angric Duke, 
Andifneede be ſuffer your puniſhment. 
Fall. Ile none of that, I do not like the laſt, 
Tloue thee dearerthen Idoe my life, 
And all I did, was to aduance thy ſtate, 
To ſunne bright beames of ſhining happineſle. 
Allen. Doubte not my life; for when I doc appeare 
Before the duke,I being not the man, Sf 
_ Hecan inflitno puniſhment on mee. © 
Fall, Mas thou faieſt true, a cannot puniſh thee, 


| Thou wert no actor of their Tragedie: - 


But for my beard thou canſt not counterfer, 
And bring gray haires vppon thy downy chinne, 
White froſtes are never ſeene in ſummers ſpring. . 
Allen, T bought a beard this day at Padua, 
Such as our common actors vie to weare: 
When youth would put on ages countenaunce, 
Solike in ſhape, in colour, and in all, 
Tothat which growes ypon your aged face, 
That were I drefſed in your abilimentes, 


- 


Your ſelfe would ſcarcely know me from your ſelfe, 
Fal. That's excellent, what ſhape haſt thou deuifd, 
_ Tobemyvirardtodelude the worlde. . | 
_ - Aller, Why thus,ile preſentlie ſhaue off your haire, - . 
And dreſſe youin a lowlie ſhepheardes weede, 
Then you will ſeeme to haue the carefull charge, 
Of ſome wealth bringing rich and fleecy flocke, - 
And ſo paſle currant from ſuſpition, + 
Fall. This care of thine my ſonne doth teſtifie, 
Nature in thee hath firme predominance, Mo 


——— ——_— —_ 
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- TwoTragediesin one, 
That neither loſle of friend, nor vilereproch, 
Can ſhake thee with their ſtrongeſt violence: 
In this diſguiſe,ile ſee the end of thee, 
That thou acquited, then maiſt ſuccour me, 
Allen, Tam afſur'd to be exempt from woe, 7 eoble, 
This plot will worke my certaine ouerthrow. 
Fall, ] will beare hence thy mother,and my wife, 
Vntimely murthered with true ſorrowes knife, Exe, 
Allen. Vntimely murthered, happy was that griefe, 
Which hath abridg'd whole numbers,numberleſſe; 
Ofhart ſurcharging deplorations. 
She ſhall haue due and chriſtian funerall, 
And reſt in peace amongſt her aunceſtors, 
As forour bodies,they hall be inter'd, 
In rauening mayes, of Rauens, Puttockes,Crowes, 
Oftatlin Magpies,aid deathes barbingers, 
That wilbe glutted with winde-ſhaken limmes, 
Of blood delighting hatefull murtherers: - * 
And yet theſe many winged ſepulchers, 
Shall turne to earth, ſo T,and father ſhall, 
Ar laſt artaine tocarth by funerall, . - 
Well Iwill proſecute my pollicy, WE: 
That wiſhed death may end my miſcries. Ext: 


Enter Cowley, and Williams. 


Cow. Still in your. dumpes, good Harry yetat laſt, 
Vtter your motiue of thisheauinefle: bs 
Why go you not yntoyour-maiſters houſe? 

What are you parted? if thatbe the cauſe, 
I will prouide you'ofa better place. | 

Wil. Who roues all-day,at length may hit the marke, 
That is the cauſe;becauſe I cannot Ray; =. 

With him whoſe loue,is dearer then'my life. 
_ Cow. Why fell youout? why did you part ſo ſoone? 

W4. We fell notout, but feare hath parted vs. 

Cow. What didhe feare your truth or honeltlife? | 

Wil. No,no, your iiderflancding is but dime, _ 

NIN | H 2 at 


| 1 WO LIGgcUics IN ONE, 


That farre remooued,cannot iudoe the feare, 
We b-th were fearefull,and we both did part, 
Becauſe indeed we both were timerous. 
Cow. What accident begot your muruall feare? 
PV, That which my hart hath promiſ'd to conceale, 
_ C:y, Why nowyou fall into your auncient yaine. 
Pl. Tis vaine to vrge me from this filent vaine, 
' Twill conceale it,though it breed my paine. 
* Cow. It ſeemesto be athing of conſequence, 
And therefore prithie Harry for my loue, | 
Open this cloſe faſt claſped myſterie. _ | 
PV, Were Iaffurd my heart ſhould haue releaſe, 
Of ſecret torment,anddiſtemperature, 
[ would reueale it to you ſpecially, 
Whom I haue found my faithfull fayorite, Gb: 
{ow. Good Harrie VVilliamsmake no doubt of thar, 
Beſides, your griefe reueaid may haue reliefe, 
Beyond your preſent expeftation ; 
Then tell ic Harry, what focre ir be, 
 Andeaſeyourhartof horror, me of doubr, 
UUV1, What haue you heard of Beech of Lambert hill ? 
" Andof his boy which late were murthered, 
_ Cow, Theard and ſawe,their mangled carcafes, 
UT, But haue you heard of them that murthered them? 
. Caw.No,wouldT had, fer then Ide blaſe their ſhame, 
And make them pay due penance for their finne, 
UVU1s. This I mifdoubted ,therefore will forbeare, 
To viter whatT thought to have reneald,.. 
Cow. Knowlt thouthe aRtors of this murthrous deed, 
- And wiltconceale it now the deedis.done? 
Alas poore man,thou knoweſt not what thou dooſt, 
Thou haft incur'd the danger of the lawe, 


|  Andthoumongſt them muſt ſuffer puniſhment, 


Vnlefſe thoudo confeſle it preſentlie, 
 _YÞ] What? ſhallIthenbetray my maiſters life? 
Cow. Better then hazard both thy life and foule, 
To boulſter outſichbarbarous villanie, - - 

1 Why 


_——_—— ——. 
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Two Trapgedies in one, 
Why then bclike your maiſter did the deed. 

V1, My maiſter vnawares eſcapt my mouth, 
But what the Lord doth pleafe ſhall come to light, 
Cannot be hid by humaine pollicie : 

His haplefſe hand hath wrought the fatall end, 
Of Rob:rt Beech and Thomas UUinchefter, 

Cow, Could he alone do both thoſe men to death? 
Hadſtthou no ſhare in execution ? 

VF Norknew not of it, till the deed was done, 

Cow. If this be true,thou maiſt eſcape with life; 
Confefle the truth vntothe officers, 

And thou ſhalt finde the fauour of the lawe. 

VV. If Toffended, 'rwas my Maiſters loue, 
That made me hide his great tranſgreſſions: 

But I will be direRed as you pleaſe, 
So ſauce me God, as Lam innocent, . - Exepnt, 
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Enter Alenſo # Falleriaes apparrel{and bera, Falleria 
ſhauen # ſhepheards habillments. | 


Fal. Part of my ſelfe, now ſeemſtthou wholy me, 
And Iſceme neitherlike my (elfe,nor thee z - | 
Thankesto thy care,and this voknawne diſguiſe, . 

T like aſhepheard now muſt learne to know, 

When to lead foorth my little bleating flock, 

To pleafing paſtures,and well fatting walkes, 

In ſtormie time to drive themto the lee, © 

To cheere the pretie Lambes,whole bleating voice, 

Doth craue the wiſhed comfort of their dams, 

To ſound my meny Bag-pipe on the downes, | 

In ſhearing times poore ſhepheards feſtiuals, . 

Andlaftlie,how to driuethe Wolte away, 

That ſecke to make the lutle Lambes theu pray. | 
Allen. Ah haue you care todriue the Wolfe away, 


From fillie creatures wanting intellecte, ol 


And yet would ſuffer your deuouring thoughts, 
To ſuckthe blood of your dead brothers ſonne, _. 


- . Twotragedies in one, 


- As pure and innocent as any lambe, 
* Pertilla was, which you haue fed vpon, 
But things paſt helpe may better be bewaild 
With carefull teares, then finde a remedie; 
"Therefore for feare our practiſe be eſpide, 
Let vs to queſtion of our husbandrie, . 
How many Lambes fel fromthe middle flock, 
Since I my ſelfe did rake the latter view. 4 
_—__. Enter Veſauio,T urqual. «Alberts. 
. Fall. Someviue and twenty, whereof twoare dead, 
# Butthree and twenty {cud about the fields, 
|  Thatgladsmyhart to zetheiriolline. . 
Vela, This1s the man,conferring of his Lambes, 
That ſlew a Lambe worth all his flock beſides, 
Alev. When is the time to let the Weathers blood, 
The forward ſpring,thathad ſuch ſtore of graſſe, 
Hath fild them full of ranke ynwholſome blood, 
_ Which muſt be purg'd,elſe when the winter comes, 
The rot will leaue me nothing bur their skinnes. 
Fall. Chil let om blood, bur yet it is no time, 
Vntill the zygne be gone below the hart, +: 
_ Viſa. Forbeare a while this idle bufinefle,  - 
 Andralke of nuatters of more conſequence. ' - 
Fall. Che tell you plaine, you are no honeſt man, 
To call a ſhepheards care anidle toye, 
What x2 we haue alittle merry ſport, 
With flowrie gyrlonids,and an Oaten pipe, | Warts 
Andiollyfriskins ona holly-day,, ' ©» 
 Yetisaſhepheards cute,a greater carke, 
Then ſweating Plough-men with their bufie warke. + 
Yea. Hence leaue your ſheepiſh ceremoniall, 
And now Fallerio, in the Princesname, © © | 


|  Idoarreſtyou,for the cruell murther 


Of young Pertyllo left ynto your charge, FN 

Which you diſcharged with a bloody writ, © 57 

'Sign'd by the hands of thoſe you did ſuborne : + 4 

Nay looke not ſtrange, we haue fucheuidenice,” - - lf» þ 
4 wed To 


Two Trapedies in one. 
To ratifie your Stigian cruelty, 
That cannot be deluded any way: 

Allen. Alas my Lords, I know not what you fay, 
As for my Nephew,heT hope is well, | 
I ſent him yeſterday to Padua. 

eAlber.I,he is vicll, in ſuch a vengers handes, 

As will not winck at your iniquity. 

eAllen, By heauen andearth my foule is innocent, 
Say what you will, I know my conſcience. 

Fal. To be afflicted with a ſcourge of care, 

Which my oreweaning raſhneſle did infflit. 

Ting. Come beare him hence,expoſtulate no more, 
That heart that could inuent ſuch treachery, | 
Can teach his face to braue it cunninglie, 

Alen. I do defie your accuſations, 

Let me haue juſtice I will anſwere it. | 

V-ſun.,Sobeare him hence,] meane to ſtay behinde, 
Totake poſlefſion of his goods and landes: 

For the Dukes vſe, it is too manifeſt. 
eAllen. I hope youle anſwere anything you doc, 
My Lord Yeſuuzo you ſhall anſwere itz - 
And all the reſt that vie extremuties. 
eAlher. Ito the Dukes Exchecker not toyou, 
| Exeunt omnes mwanet Falleria, 
Fal.Thus ſhades are caught when ſubſtances are fled, 
Indeede they haue my garments,but my ſclfe, 
Am cloſe enough from their difcouerie, 
But not fo cloſe but that my verie ſoule, 
Is rat with tormentes for Pertillos death; 
I am eAﬀecy,l doe beare about 
My hornes of ſhame andinfiumanitie, 
My thoughts, like hounds which late did flatter me: 
With hope of great ſucceeding benefits. 
Now ginto teare my care-tormented heart, 
With feare of death and tortring puniſhment, 
Thele are the Rings when as our conſciences, 


Are fufdanddogd with doſe concealed crimes, = 
Fant 4 | I V 
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 TwoTrapedies in one. 
Well 1 muſt ſmoather all theſe diſcontentes, 


* And tinue to beare a ſmoother countenauncec: 


Thenrugged' care would willingly permit, 


Te to the Court to ſee Alier/o free, 


Thathe may then relieue my pouertie. Exit. 


Enter Conftable, three watchmen with 
Halbverdes. 


Con, Who would haue thought of all the men aliue, 
That T hams e HMcrry would haue done this deede: 
So full of ruth and monſtrous wickednefle, ' 
7.wat, Ofall the menthar live in London walles. 
I would haue thought that Aſerry had bin free, 
2.wat , Is this the fruites of Saint-like Puritans, 


' Tneuerlike ſuch damnd hipocrihe, 


3-wat. He would not loafea ſermon for a pound, 
An oath he thouoht would rend his jawes intwaine,. 
An idle word did whet Gods vengcance-on: 


' Andyet two murthers were not ſcripulous, 


Such cloſe1llufions God will bring to li ohr, 
And ouerthrowe the workers with his might. 
Con. This is the houſe, come let ys knocke at dore;. 


| Tkealighttheyare notall inbed: 


Kncckes, Rachell comes downe, 
How now faire maide, is your brother vp ? 
| Rach. He's not within ' qocabery yon ſpeake with him? 
Cov, Youdoe but ieft,I know he is within, 
AndT muſtneedes go vppe and ſpeake with him. 


1 , Rach. Indeede good fir; he is in bed afleepe, 
 - AndIwasloath to trouble -him to ni oht, 


Con. Well lilter,T am ſorry for your ſake, 


- Butfor your brother, he is knowne to be 


Adamned villaine and an hipocrite, 


| Kachell charge thee in her hightiefſe name, 
- To go with vs to priſon preſently, 


Rach. To priſon ſir,alas what haue I done? 
Cor. You know that beſt, but eucry one doeknow,. 


You 


Two Tragediesinone. 
You andyour brother murthered maiſter Becch, 
And his poore boy that dwelt at Lambert hill. 
Rach. Imurthered, my brother knowes that 
Did not conſent tocither of theirdeathes. 
Cen, That mult be tride, where dothyour brother lye? 
Rach. Herc in his bed, me thinks he's not a lleepe, 
Con. Now miſter Merry,are you in a ſweate., 
T hrowes his #ight cap away. 
Merry fiob.No verily,I am notina ſweate.' 
{on.Seme ſodaine feare afirights you, whats the cauſe > 
Aer. Nothing but that you wak'd me vnawares. 
Con. In the Queenes name I doe commaund youriſe, 
And pry togoc along with ys, Riſcth wp. 
Mer. With all my hart, what doe you know thecauſe? 
Con, We partly doe, when faw you maifter Beech? 
Mer. 1doe not well remember who you meane. 
Con. Not Beech the chaundler ypon Lambert hill. 
Aer. Tknow the man,but ſaw him notthis fortnight, 
Con. I would you had not, for your ſiſters ſake, | 
For yours, for his, and for his harmeleſlſe boy, 
Be not obdurate in your wickedneſſe, 
Confeſſion drawes repentance after it. 
Mer. Well maiſter Conſtable I doe confeſfle, 
1 was the man that did them both to death: 
As formy ſiſter and my harmelefle man, 
Idoe proteſtthey both are innocent. 
Cor. Your manis faſt in hold, and hath confeſt, 
The manner how, and where ,the deede was done: 
Therefore twete yaine to colour any thing, 
Bring themaway. - Rach, Ah brother woe is me, 
AMer.1comfortleſſe will helpe ro comfort thee. Exennr. 


Enter T rneth. 


Weepe, weepe poore ſoules, & enterchange your woes, 
Now e Herry change thy name and countenance: 

Smile not,thou wretched creature,leaſt in ſcorne, 

Thou ſmile tothinke on thy extremities, 

: | IT 2 Thy 


Two Tragedies in one. 


| Thy woes were countleſſe for thy wicked deedes, 
Thy ſiſters death neede not increaſe the coumpr, - 
For thou couldſt neuer number them before : 

_ Gentles helpe out with this ſuppoſe pray, 

| And chinke | it truth for Truth dooth tell the tale. 
Merry by lawe conui&,as principall, 

Receiues his doome, to hang till he be dead, 
 Andafterwards for tobe hangd in chaines: 
Wilizams and Rachell likewiſe are conuict 

| Fortheir concealement, UVilkams craues his booke, 
And foreceaues a brond of infamie. 
 Butwretched Rachels ſexe denies that grace, 
 Andtherefore dooth receiue a doome of death, 
Todye with him, whoſe finnes ſhe did conceale. 
Youreyes ſhall witneſſe of their ſhaded tipes, 
Which many heere did ſee perform'd indeed: 
 Asfor Fallerjo,not his homelie weedes, 

| Hisbeardlefſe face,nor counterfetted Þ peech, 

Can ſhield him from deſerued puniſhment : 

But what he thinkes ſhall rid him from ſuſpe@, 
Shall drench him 1n more waues of wow Arey 
Pulling his ſonne into relentlefle jawes, 


, Of hunorie death,on tree of infanite : 


D- 
Heere comes the Duke that doomes them both to die; 


Next ferries death ſhall end this Tragedie. Exit, 


Enter Duke, Veſuuio, Turq. Alberto: 
and Fallerio di/zniſed. 


Duke. Where is that Syren,thati incarnate fiehd, 
Monſter of Nature,ſpeQacle of ſhame, 
Blot and confuſion of his familie, 
Falſe ſeeming ſemblance of true-dealing truſt, 
IT meane Falleriy bloody murtherer: 
Hath he confeſt his cutſed treacherie, 
Or will he ſtand to prooue his 1 Innocence. / 
eſs We haue attach'de Fallerio —_—_ Lord, 
And did accuſe him with Pertillos death ; : 
Bur 


— 


| Two Tragedies in one, 
But he remote, will not confeſſe himſelfe, 
Neither the meanes, nor author of the ſame; 
His mightie vowes and proteſtations, 
Do almoſt ſeeme to pleade integritie, 
But that we all do know the contrarie. 
Fail, I know your error ſtricks your knowledge blinde, 
His ſeeming me, doth fo delude your minde, Peoples 
Duke. Then bring him forth, to anſwer for himſelfe, 


Since he ſtands ſtoutly to denie the deed: 
Alberto-aud other fetch Alenſo, 

His ſonne can witnefle, that the dying man, _ 
Accuſde Fallerio for his treacherie. 
Stand forth thou cloſe diſguiſed hipoctite, 
And ſpeake direQtlie to theſe articles, 
Firſt, did{t thou hire two bloodie murtherers 
To maſſacre Pexytillo in a wood ? 

Alen. I never did ſuborne ſuch murtherers, 
But euer lou'd Pertillo as my life. 

Duke. Thy ſonne can witneſſe to the contraric. 

Alen. I haue no ſonne to teſtifie ſo much. . 

Fak Noyfor his grauitie is counterfeir, | ,. 
Pluck of his beard, and you will ſweare it ſo, | 

Yeſa. Haue youno ſonne ? doth not Alenſoliue? 

Alen. eAlenſoliues,but isno ſore of mine. 

Alber. Indeed his better part had nor his ſource, 
From thy corrupted vice affecting hart, | 
For vertue is the marke heaimeth at. 

Duke, 1 dare be Fyorne that Syſtrata would bluſh, 
Should(ſt thou deny Alenſo for thy ſonne. 

Alen. Nay did ſhe liue,ſhe would not challenge me, 
To be the fatherof that hapteſſe ſonne. 

T urq, Nay, then anon-youwill demie your ſelfe, _ 
To be your ſelfe,vniuſt Fallerio, l 

Alen. I do confeſſemy ſelfe,tobe my lelfe, - 

But will not anſwere to Fallerio. 
Duke. Not to Fallerjo,this is excellent, - 
Youace the man wascal'd Falleriw == 
PINES +. < Hm / of . eAin, 
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| | WhenTamdeadlctithe ſaidof me, 


Two Tragedies in one. 


© Alu, Heneuerbteathedyerthatcal'd me fo, 
 Excepthe were decein'd as you are now. 


Duke. This impudence ſhall not excuſe your fault, 
You arc well knowne to be Fellerio, 
The wicked husband of dead Softrara,' 
And father to the vertuous Alenſo, 
And euecn as {ure as all theſe certeinties, 
Thoudidft contriue thy little Nephewes deathi, 
Alcir. True,for I am nor falſe Fallerio, 


|  Husband,nor father,as you do ſuggeſt, 
And therefore did not hire the murtherers:- 


Which to be true acknowledge with your eyes, 

Pulls off bis diſgmiſe. 
; Dak- How now my Lords, this 1s a myracle, 
To ſhake off thirtie yeares ſo lodeinlte, 


| Andturne from feeble age to flouriſhing youth, 


Alb, Buthe my Lord that wrought this miracle, 


| . Ts notof power to free himlelfe from death, 


Through the performance of this ſuddaine change. 
| Dauke,No, were he the chiefeſt hope of Chriſtendome, 
He ſhould not liue for this preſumpnon.: 
Vie no excuſe, Mlen'for thy life,” 
My doome of death ſhall be irreuocable. 
Alen. Ill fare his ſoule,that would extenuate 


 Therigorof yourhfe confounding doome : 


G Oo 


Tam ee with all my hart to die, 


For thats thend of humaine miſeries _ 
Dake. Then thus,youſhall be bang 'dimmediatly, 


Foryourilluſion of the Magiſtrates, 


With borrowed ſhapes of falſe antiquitic. 

Alen. Thrice happy ſentence;which Ido.imbrace, 
With a more feruent and vnfained zeale, 
Then an ambicious rule defiring nan, 
Would doa Iem bedecked Diadem, 
Which brings more watchfull cares and diſcontent, 
Then pompe,or honor, canremunerate ; 
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Two Trapedies in one. 
eflnſ died toſer his father free. 

Fal That were a freedome worle then feruitude, 
Tocruell Turke,or damned Infidell : 

Moſtrighteons Iudge,I do appeale for Tultice, 
Tuſtice on him that hath deſeruced death, 
Not on eMlewſo, he is innocent. 
Alen, ButI am guiltie of abberting him, 
Contrarie to his Maieſties Edict, 
And therefore death is meritorious. 
Fall, Tamthe wretch that did ſubborne the ſlaues, 
To murther poore Percil/oin the wood, 
Spare,ſpare gAlerſo, he is innocent. 
Duke. What ftrange appeale is this, we know thee nor, 
None but Falleris is accuſde hereof. 

Alen. Then father get you hence,depart in time, 
Leaftbeing knowne you ſuffer for the crime. 

Fal.Depart,and leane thee clad in horrors cloake, 
And ſuffer death for true affeQion : 
Although my ſoule be guiltic of more finne, 
Theneuer finfull ſoule were guiltic of : © - 

Yet fiends of hell would neuer fuffer tais, - 
I am thy father ,though vnworthy lo : 

_ Ohftill I ſee theſe weedes doſeare your eyes :. 
Im Falleris, make no doubt of me. Put off «. 
Though thus diſguiſde, in habite, countenance, 

_ Only to ſcape the terror of the lawe. 

Alen, And TeAlenſethar did ſuccour him,  } 
Gainſt your commaundement, mightie Soueraigne: 
Ponder your oath,your yowe, as God didliue, 

I ſhouidnotliue, if I did refcue him : 
Idid;Ged liues,and will revenge ithome,, 
If you defer my condigne puniſhment. 
Dake. Aſſixe yourſelues you both ſhall ſuffer death: 
But for Fallerio, he ſhall hang in chaines, 
Afﬀeer he's dead, forhe was principal. 
Fall. Vnſauerie Woormewood, Hemlock, bitter gall, 


Brings no ſuch bad;vnreliſhtJower taſte, 
| Vnto 


TwoTragedies in one. 

Vuro the tongue,as thisdeath boding voice, 
Bringsto the eares of poore Fallerso. 
Not for my lelfe but for eLUlenſo?5 lake, 
Whome I haue murthered by my trechery: 
Ah my dread Lord ,if any little ſparke, 
Of melting pittie doth remaine aliue, 
And not extinguiſht by my impious deedes, 
 Ohkindle it vnto a happie flame, 
To light eAI/cy/o from this miſerie; 
Which through dim death he's like to fall into, 

Allen. That were to ouerthrow my ſoule and al, 
Should you reuerſe this ſentence of my death: 
My ſelfe would play the death man on my ſelfe, 
And ouertake your ſwiftand winged toule, 
Ere churliſh Caron had tranſported you, 
Vntothe fields of fad Proſerpina. 

Duke. Ceaſe,ceale Falleris,in thy bootleſſe prayers, 
| Tamreſolu'd, Iam inexorable, 2-7 
| Ueſamo,ſce their ivudgement be performde, 
And vie Alen/o with all clemencie : 
Prouided that the lawe be latiſhed. 

 »  Exu Duke ande Alberts. 

eſa. Tt ſhall Ee done with all reſpeRiiueneſſe, 
Haue you no donbt of that my gratious Lord, 
 _ Fal. Hereis a mercie mixt with equitie, 
| Toſhewhim fauour, but cut off hishead, - 
| Alen. My reuerend father, pacifie your ſelfe, 
 Tcanand will,indure the firoake of death, 
Were his appearance nere fo horrible, 
To meete Perrillo in another world. 

Fal. Thou ſhouldſt haue tarried yntill natures courſe 
Had beene extinct,thatthou oregrowne with age, 
| Mightſtdic the death of thy progenitors, 

| Twasnot thy meanes he died fo ſoddenly, 
But mine,that cauſing his,haue murthred thee, 
Alen, But yetIflew my mother,did Inot? 
Fal, 1, with reporting of my villanic, 


The 
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Two Tragedies in 0ne. 
The very audit ofmy wickednefſe, | 
Had force enough to giue a ſodaine death: 
Ah ſiſter,fiſter,now I call to minde, 

Thy dying wordes now prou'd a propheſie, 

If you deale ill with this diſtreſſed childe: . 
God will nodoubt reyenge the innocent, 

T haue delt ill, and God hath tane reuenge. = 

Allen, Now let vs leaue remembrance of paſt deedes, 
And thinke on that which more concerneth ys. 

Fal. With all my hart thou euer wert the ſpur, 
Which pri me on to any godlineſle: "= 
And now thou doeſt indeuor to incite, 

Me make my parting peace with God and men: 
I doe confefle even from my veric ſoule, 

My hainous finne and grjeuous wickedneſle, 
Againſt my maker manie thouſand waies; 
eAbimo.cordisI repent my ſelfe, 

Ofall my.ſinnes againſt his maieſtie: 

And heauenly fuer lay not to my charge, 
The death of poore Pertill and thoſe men, 
"Which I ſaborn'd to be his murtherers, 
WhenT appeare before thy heauenlie throne, 
Tohaue my ſentence, or of life ordeath. 

Ueſu, Amen,amen,and God continue flill, 

Theſe metcie mouing meditations. - ©  ' 
Allen, Andthou great God which art omnipotent, . 

Powerfull enough for to redeeme our ſoules : > 

Euen fromthe verie gates of gaping hell, 

Forgiue our finnes,and waſh away our faults ; 

In £& ſweeteriuer of that precious blood, 

Which thy deare ſonne did ſhed in Galpotha, 

For the remiſſion ofall contrite ſoules, x 

Fal, Forgiue thy death my thrice beloued ſonne, 

Allen. 1 doe,and father pardon my mildeedes, 
Of diſobedience andvnthankfullneſle, 
 Fal, Thouncuer yet wert diſobedient, 


Valeſſe I did commaundynlawfulnefſe, © NE 
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Two Tragediesin one. 

+ "Vagratefulneſle didnener trouble thee, 
 Thouartroo bounteous thus to guerdon me. 

| Allen, Comelet vs kifſe and thus imbrace in death, 
Euen when you will come bring vs tothe place: - 
Where we may conſumate our wretched neflc, 
And change it for eternal hapineſſe. Exeunt owner. 


| Enter Merry andRachel toexteutionwith Offi- 
cers with Halberats , the Hanoman 
with a lather. &c. 


Mer. Now ſiſter Rachell isthe houre come, 
Wherein we both mult ſatiſHe the law, 
For Beeches death and harmelefſe Wincheſter: | 
Weepe not ſweete fiſter,for that cannothelpe, 
I doe confeſſe fore all this company, 
That thou viert never priyie to their deathes, 
But onelic helpeſt me when the deede was done, - 
To wipe the blood and hide away my ſinne, 
And fince this fault hath brought thee to this ſhame, 
I doe intreate thee on my bended knee, 
Topardon me for thus offending thee. 

Rab. 1dot forgiue you from my verie ſoule, - 
| And thinke nor thatTſhed theſe fore of teares,. 
For that price my life,or feare to dye, 
 ThoyghTconfeſle the manner of my death, - 
' Is miuch more grieucuous then my death itſelfe; . 
| ButTlamentforthatithath beene ſaid, 
 Iwasthe author of this ctueltic, 
And didproduce you to this wicked deede, 
Whereof God knowes thatTam innocent. 
Mer.Indeedthouart,thy conſcience isatpeace, - Gor vp 
And feeles no terror for ſuch wickednefle, the lather, 


| Mine hath beene yexedbut is now at reſt, - 


| For that Tam afſurd my hainous finne: 
Shall neuer riſe in indgement gainſt my ſoule, 
| Butthatthe blood gf Iefus Chit harh power, . 


To 


Two Tragediesinone. 
To make: le finne as white'as Snowe, 4 
One thing good people, witneſſe here with me, ; 
That Ido dye inperfetcharitie, 
And do forgiue,as I would be forgiuen, 
Firſt of my God,and then of all the world: 
Ceaſe publiſhing thatI hauc beene a man, 
Train'd yp in murthier,orin crueltie, 
For fore this time, this time is all too ſoone, 
Ineuerſlue ordid conſent tokill, 
So helpe me Godas this I ſpeake is true: 
I could ſay ſomerhing of my innocence, 
In fornication and adulterie, 
But I confeſſe the juſteſt man aliue: 
That bearesaboutthe frailtie of aman, 
Cannot excuſe himfelfe from daily finne, 
In 2 ar ,and deed, ſuch was my life, 


I never hated Beech inall my life, 
Onely deſire of money which he had, , 
Andthe inciting of that foe of man, 
That greedie gulfe,that great Zaniathay, 
Did halle me onto theſe callamities, 
For which,cuen now my very ſoule dooth bleedes 
God firengthen me with patience toendure, 
This chaſhiſement, which I confeſſe too fmall 
A puniſhment for this my hainous finne: 
Oh be couragious ſiſter fight it well, 
We ſhall be crown'd with immorallitie, _ 
Rach. I will not faint, but combat manfully, 
Chriſt is of power tohelpe and ſtrengthen me. 
Officer. I pray make haſtthe hower is almoſt paſt, 
er. 1am prepar'd, oh Godreceiue my ſoule, 
Forgiue my ſinnes, for they are numberleſle, 
Receiue me God, for now I come to thee. 
T wrne of the Lather Rachel ſhrinketh, 
Off, Nay ſhrinke not woman, haue a cheerefull hart. | 
Rach, I, ſo I do,and yer this finfull fleſh, 


Will be rebellious gainſt my willing fpirir, 
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Come. let meclime theſe Reps thatlead to heauen, 


1 
| 
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they ſeeme the Raires of infamie 
——— to enſuing times, 


Let bs 
And teach all fiters how they do conceale, 


The wicked deeds,of brethren,or of fricnds, 
Inot repent me of my loue to him, 

But that thereby Thaue prouoked God, 

To heauie wrath and indignation, 

Which turne away great Gad, for Chriſtes ſake, 
Ah Harry Williams, thouwert chie feſt cauſe, 

That 1 ho drinke of this molt bitter cup, 

For hadſtthon opened Beeches death at firſt, 

The boy had liu'L,and thou had(t ſau'd my lifes 
But thou art bronded with a marke of ſhame, 


|  AndI forgiue thee from my "ey ſoule, 


Lethim and me, ſearneall that heare of this, 
' To vtter brothers or their maiſters miſſe, 
Conceale no gwrther,leaſt it do beget, 


| | More bloody deeds of like deformitie. | 
| Thus God forgiue my finnes,receiue my ſoule, - 


_ | Andthough mydinnerbe of bitter death, 


. 
er ens 
. 


T hope my ſoule ſhall ſup with Ieſus Chiitl, 
And fee his preſence cuerlaſtingly, _ Dyeth. 
Offi. The.Lprd of .heauen haue mercy onher ſoule, 
And teach all other by this pectacle, 
To ſhunne ſuch dangers as te ran into, 
By her miſguided taciturnitie : 
Cut downe their bodies, giue "ou fune rall, 
Butlet his body be conueyed hence, 


| ToMile-end 1 there be hang'dinchaines, 


Exeunt Ones 


Enter Trurhe, 
T 1K, See heed the end of lucre anddefire | 


| Of riches, gotten by vnlawfull meanes,, 
| What monſtrous euils this hath brou oht to paſle, 
| Your ſcarcedrie eyes giue ceflimoniall, 


The 


Two TragediesInone; 


The father,ſonne; the fiſter, brother brings, 


Teepen ſeandall, and contemptuous deat] 
Enter Homicide and Conctruſneſſe, 


Bur heere come they that wrought theſe deeds of ruthe; 
As ifthey meant to plot new wickedneſle : | 
Whether {o faſt, ycu damned miſcreants? 

Yee vaine deluders of the credulous, 

Thar ſeeke to traine men to deſtruQtion. 

Aur. Why we will on,to ſet more harmes a flote, 
ThatI may Gric inriyers of warme blood, 
Our-flowing from the ſides of Innocents. 

Cone, I will intice the greedie minded ſoule, 

To pull the fruite fromthe forbidden tree; 
Yet Tantall like,he ſhall but gluthis eye, 
Nor feede his body with falubrious fruite, 
Tu. Hence Stigmaticks,you ſhall notharbor heare, 

To praQtice execrable butcheries: | 
My ſelfe wyl bring your cloſe.defignes to light, 
© Andouerthrow your vilde conſpiracies, 
No hart ſhall intertaine a murthrous thought, 

Within the ſea imbracing continent, : 
Where faire Eliza Prince of pietie, 


Doth wearethe peace adorned Diadem. 
+» Coe, Mauger the worſt, I will haue many harts, 
That ſhall affetmy ſecret whiſperings, 
The chinck of golde is ſuch a pleaſing crie, 
That all men wiſh to heare ſuch. harmony, 
And I will place ſterne nurther bymy fide, 
That we may do more harmes,then haughty pride. 
Homs, Truth,now farewell, hereafter thou ſhalt ſee, 
Ile vexe thee more with many tragedies. 
" Truth, The more the pitty,would the hart of man, 
Were not ſo open wide toenterraine, 
The harmfull baites,of {elfedeuouring finne, 
But from the firſt ynto the latter times, 
It hath and will be ſoeternally, 
Now it remaines tohaue your good aduice, 
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Vnto a motion of ſome conſequence, 

[There isa Barke thats newly rigd for ſez, 

. | Vnmand, vnfurniſhd with munition : 

| She muſt incounter witha greater foe, 

Then great Alcydes flue in Lerna Lake, - 

. | Wouldyoube pleaſd to man this willing barke, 


| With good conceits of herintencion, 


To ſtore her with the thundring furniture, 
Ofſmootheſt ſmiles,and pleaſing plaudiats, 

| She ſhall be able toendure the ſhock, 

| Of ſharcling Zoylus, and his curſed crue, 

| That ſeekes to fincke herinreproches waues, 

And may perchance obteine a viQorie, 

Gainſt curious carpes, and fawning Paraſites : 

| Butif you ſuffer her for want of ayde, 

"To be orewhelmd by her inſulting foes, 

Oh then ſhe finckes, thatmeantto paſſe the flood, 
With ſtronger force todo her countrie good : 
Itreſteth thus whether ſhe liue or dye, 

She is your Beades-man cuectlaſtinglie, 


_ FINIS. Reb Yarington. 


Laus Deo. 


